fiOiUmm  Borate. 


4. 


THE  ^ 

ASSIGNATION: 

O  R, 

Love  in  a  Nunnery. 

-  '   ^    As  it  is  Acted, 
At  the  THEAT'REJRO'iAL: 


Written  by  JOHU  DRTDEN  Servant 
to  His  Majesty. 


SmeHum  dc4  dirx  ntgnt- 


Virg. 


LONDON: 

Printed  by  t.H*  for  Henry  HerringtnMy  and  are  to  be  fold 
ac  the  Anchor  in  the  Lower  Walk  of  the 
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YM  OT 


i..  ^ 


lo  al 


TO  MY 


MOST    HONOUR'D  FRIEND 

Sir  CH.^ RLE 5        DLET,  Baronet. 

He  Dcfign  of  Dedicating  Playcs^  is 
as  common  and  un)a(l  ,  as  that  of 
defiring  Seconds  in  a  Duel.  'Tis 
engaging  our  Friends  ( it  may  be) 
in  a  fencelefs  quarrel,  where  they 
have  much  to  venture  y  without 
any  concernment  of  their  own* 
I  have  declared  thus  much  befoi  e-hand,  to  prevent  you 
from  fufpicion,  that  I  intend  to  intereft  either  your 
judgment  or  your  kindnefs,  in  defending  the  Errours 
of  this  Comedy.  Ic  fucceeded  ill  in  the  reprefentation  , 
againft  the  opinion  of  many  the  .beft  Judges  of  our  Age, 
to  whom  you  know  I  read  it  e*re  it  was  prefented  pub- 
lickly.  Whether  the  fault  was  in  the  Play  it  felf.or  in  the 
lamenefs  of  the  A^tion^  or  in  the  number  of  its  Ene- 
mies, who  came  refolv'd  to  damn  it  for  the  Title,  I 

A  2  will 


fiasfa£l^j9ri  whKh¥n\ioltf  A^'^aYifttterffin^^^^^  re- 

^Ir  rg^^^  i^^- P6'^^       hcV  3  ^and  (he  Wa>(1ndulg^^t 
th^t  {he  exaSed  not  the  pauiient  long  before,    f  wiil 
therefore  deal  more  reafonaWy  with  you  y  than  ariiy 
Poet  has, ever  done  wkh  any  P^ttron:    Idtf  wot  to 
xnikb  as  dbli^eyou  fik*  mj^^  taJufftfo 

/reading  ,of  iny^Piay.  '  Thinkv?  if  yea  i^e^fej^f  ttlwc 
this  Dedication  is  onely  an  occaifion  I  have  taken  to 
^  feff  thegreatell  honour  imaginable  with  Pxi^'^ 

^'lAify^  th^t^^io  m  tbenutnber  of  thoTe 

Men  whom  you  have  favoured  with  your  FrlcnBft«p 
and'  efteem.  Fori.  I  am  well  affur^^  thaF^ 
die  prefent  fatisfafHonlhave^rt  will  gaio^th'e  the^eat-^ 
eft  part,,of  iny  t??pikatfe  after- Ag^s^^  ^e«rttey 
fliait'find  me  v.aluing  fny  fejf  on  youi^  kindndfe  t6  me : 
I  may  ha  vdreafoi^tafufpefi  my  own  credit  with  them, 
but  I  ljravenone  todoubt  df  yours.  And  th^  who 
per^af^'  \v6uM  forget  me^in  my  Poems,  i^^irt^n^ 
ber  me  in  this  Epz/fte.  "  "    '  ^V^U/ao 

^  This  wa^  the  courfe  which  hasfoi"i*ti?rly  bluett 

"^liy  the  Poets,  pf  that  Nation  who  were  Mafter^  of 
thetft/rVer^;/'^^^^ 

^^^^ttifrdiftW^^^  yet  took^occaiferi:to 

^  '^iji^k  iviih horiour  of  Virgil^  VariM^T^ibnllus^  ^d^Fro- 
'  3er//W\fieif  Contemporaries :  as-  they  feugbt  in  the 

^V**^  leftimony 


ni9rgfttji^.Pc§)cc§ihl¥e^a^^^!if  Fpj?^  honoured 

of  ftie,  >e^\^cn<  atDidft*  the,.  Bxigencies  of  a  War^") 
YB^cmninake  my  boaft  to  Kave  found  a  better  Mte- 
c^wabfctie  pet  Ion  of  my  Locd  Tre^furer  C//|^r^:/^  a^^^ 
a?m€W^El^«a5]'riAW/^.  iR  that  of  Sit  Charles  Shelley.  ^ 
I'hay^  ^chprett  that  Poet  to  whom  I  }^;buld  refembje 
you  ,  -  not  onely  becaufe  I  think  him^t  leaft  equal^  ^rf 
:flOt  fuperiour  to  O^id  m  hh  Elegies :  nor  becaufe  of  ^is 
ajgaality  for  he  was  (yon  know)     Koman  Knight  as 
r  well  mi)'yicL^  but  for  bis  Candour,  his  Wealth, 
way  of  Living,  and  particularly  becaufe  o£;tht^.^€- 
ftitiiony  which  is  given  him  by  Horace^  which  I  hay^  i 
tiipttfapd  times  in  my  mind  apply'd  to  yotnf^  ^^^^ 
Hon  in  Corpus  eroirfim.fe^^re  y  Diitibz  formanty 
IHi  tibi  di'z/Hias  d€derant^  'atiemq\  fmendi. 
-    Quid  <vQveat  dulci  Nutricuia  majm  Alnmno^  j  ^^^^ 
^c^  jii^Ha^  fapere^^       fari  poffit  qn^  fentiat^  ^  em 
■    Gratia^  forma y  ^ifaktudo  contingat  nbunde  ; 

.  mnndm  ^tSluif^  non  dtjicknte  crumena  ? 
Certainly  the  Poets  of  that  Age  enjoy 'd  much  hap- 
pinefs  in  the  Conyei^/^fjonandf  riepd(hi^^^  one  ano- 
ther. They  imitated  vthe  beft  way  of  Living,  which 
was  to  purfue  an  innocent  and  inpffenfive  ^leafure; 
that  5Afhi^:h  onp  of  tl^e  Apci^en^^^%^^ 


mem.  We  have,  like  them,  our  Genial  Nights^ 
where  our  difcourfe  is  neither  toQ  ferious,  nor 


^§^tf«<tt«W:  -Qie-wiiiery  HetmeriDO  in«D  upon  ^ 

Qups0rte^fmdi^a^i»i^aR  tTfe^''€ohveflarfoiro^^^ 
ISighjj  wWioia'difturbihg  tfce  bS^ne&of  clie  MorEqWvj 
iVfld  tho^ifer^not  (Kily  thePfenoTophers^ba^  the  Fatbpg^ 

r^^a^l  Iiave.Qfrtil'  Laughil  at  the  ignorant  an^^i^^-j 
cutotffTDcfaiptiens  whichibmc  Pedants  have  giv^<(^ 
theiWi$^^C*^si^hieyi^€- pleased  to  call  them  ;J)  ^Wli^^j: 
are^CkDtmaoofl'dP  MtB  as  tmknown  to  them,  as  the  . 
Peoplt  ^£  T*n^/3P<St^^^€he  ^^trru  Anjiralis  are  to  us^ 
Af>d/tjj:erefbre  as  we  draw  Giants  and  Anthropophagi 
in^tfeofe  vacances  of  our  Maps  ^  where  ^^'^'havej^c^^^. 
TfeftrtHDd .  to  duceverl^ter  v  fo  rhofe  wretches  ^^^IJ^q 
leudne&^Atheiffll^  Folly,  ill-Reafoning,  and  ail  man.  - 
ner  of  Extravagances  amongft  us  for  want  of  nnde^-^j^j 
ftanding  \vhat  we  are.    Oftentimes  it  fo  falls  o^tj||i^Qy. 
they  hatfcapartic^Iar^icque  to  Tome  one  among^u^^^ 
and  their' ^hey  immediately  inrereft  Heaven  in  j^^fj^Qcj 
quarrel :  As  \b  an  ufflal  trick  in  Courts '  ^Y^^^W^  ol 
deiigos  the  mine-oPhii?  Enemy,  to  ^i'ggy^  w^n-i 
nialk^  vdtb  /fonoe^  tonctt^ment  of  the  Kjngs  .-^-^ 
to  tf^eiigehi^ro^lwtlfflf^)  With  |yr^f ence  of  vin  Jicay 
xheHoncuTvofhis  Maflet^uch  Wicsas  the-y  defcriSe^^ 
have  never  bc^D  fo  unfortunate  to  meet  in  your  Ccj^i^g^^^ 

n^oit  ..ft  N^llodw  .d  o:  noiuiuq./i  ^  3^.13  ^(^f^vsd 


Qfeait  oi  a  CJci^^^  Shop  is  fiird  ^sidiiTrum'^ 

tr^n^vm^vp^^l^^^^  in  ftcadofWare&  .)veti^*ilulJ 

[icm  ^^ancnipt  to  all  manner  qi-nndecftaftcRtf^'J^ 
aiSJ^^A^t  tb  ure  Blarphemy,is  a  kind  of  applying  Pige^^ 
oil§  to  the  Soles  of  xhe  Feet :  it  proclaims  their  Fancy^ftsA 
wcK  as  judgment,  to  be  in  a  defp^rate  condition.  I  dllif^^ 

fui*e  fo±  Yi^r  o^m^  badT 
OE^tteliappmeift  to  converfe  with  you,  to  hear  the^J 
Candour  of  your  Opinions  j  how  freely  you  commend 
that  wit  in  others,  of  which  you  have  fo  Jarge  a  Portfeap^ 
jonfrfejf^how  unapt  you  are  to  be^nfQriou5;witbliOt?fI^ 
mdch  eaffnefs  you  fpeak  fo  many  things,  and^hntfc  (b^^^ 
Pointed,  that  no  other.  Man  is  able  to  ^ceH,  of  perhaps 
to  reach  by  Stiiidy  ^  they  wou'd,  in  ft^a^of  your  Ac- 
cufers,  become  your  Profelitf^.jfxoJl^yiayoaid^/r€J^ 
rente  fo  much  good  Sence,  and  fq  ^^!aQ4  grod 
in  the  fame  perfon  :  and  come,;  like  the  Satytcy^^d^^^ 
warm  themfelves  at  that  Eire,  of  which  tbey^were  ig^^^rf 
norantly  afraid,  when  they  ftood  at  diftance.  But,  you^ 
have  "lod  great  a  Reputation  to  be  wholly  free  from 
Genfure :  'tis.a  fine  which  Fortune  fets  upon  all  excra- 

ordinafy^. 


P 
ai 


dr^inaty  iier fons,  and  from  wliich  you  ftdiW  Hot  wifti 
to  bedellver'd  till  yott  are  dead.  i1iavebeen,us'dby 
my  Critiques  much  niore  feverely,  and  harve  more  rei- 
fon  to  complain,  becaufe  1  am  deeper  taic'd  for  a  lefe 
Eftate.    I  am  ridiculoofly  enough  aceus'd  to  be 
contemner  of  Univerfities,  that  is  in  other  wofds  , 
an  Enemy  of  Learning:  without  the  Foundation  of 
which  I  am  fure  no  Man  can  pretend  to  be  a  Poet.  And 
if  this  be  not  enough.  I  ana  made  a  Detraftor  from  my 
Predeceflbrs,  whom  I  contefs  to  have  been  my  Maftets 
in  the  Art.  But  this  latter  Was  the  accufarion  ot  the  beft 
Judge,  and  almoft  the  beft  Poet  in  the  Latine  Tongu«. 
You  find  Horace  complainihg,that  for  taxing  fomc  V«- 
les  in  Luctlim.hQ  himfclf  was  blam'd  by  others,thoagh 
ills  Defign  was  no  other  than  mine  now,  to  improve 
ithe  Knowledge  of  Poetry  :  and  it  was  no  defence  to 
hvcQy  amongft  his  Enemies,  any  more  than  it  h  for 
me,  that  he  Prais'd  Lncilius  where  he  deferv  d  it  F<i- 
ginl  landatur  e&dem.    '  Tis  for  this  reafon  !  will  b<*  n6 
more  miftaken  ior  my  good  meaning '.    I  know  I  ho- 
now  Ben  fohnfon  more  than  my  little  Critiques, 
caufe  without  vanity  I  may  own,!  underftand  him  Ifil- 
ter.  As  for  the  Errors  they  pretend  to  find  in  me,I  coiild 
eafily  ftiow  them  that  the  greateft  part  of  them  are  Beau- 
ties-: and  for  the  reft,  I  could  recriminate  upon  the  beft 
Poets  of  our  Nation,  ii  I  could  rcfolve  to  accufe  aH6tli(fr 
of  little  faaks,whomat  the  fame  time  I  admire  for  gvcit- 
er  Excellendes.But  I  have  neither  concernment  enough 

ubon  tke  TO  Write  any  thing  in  my  own  Defence ,  nei- 
*  thet 


ther  will  Igratifie  the  ambition  of  two  wretched  Scrib- 
krs,  whodefire  hothtilg^  Hibre  than  to  Anfwer'd. 
I  have  not  wattted  Friends^  even  amongft  Strangers  y 
who  have  defended  me  more  ftrongly^  than  my  con- 
temptible Pedant  cou^d  attacqne  me.   For  the  other : 
he  is  onely  like  Fi^gofo  in  the  Play  ,  who  follows 
^the  Fafliton  at  a  diftince,  and  adores  the  FaUidim 
^Bruh^X)^  Oxford.    Yodcafi  bear  me  witnefs,  that  I 
have  not  confideration  enough  for  either  of  them  to 
be  angry  :  hct  Mdemm  and  Ba^zjius  admire  each  other^ 
twifli  to  be  hated  by  theth  and  their  Fellows,  by 
%t  fame  reafon  for  whfchldefife  f'b-belbv'd  by  you. 
And  I  leave  it  to  the  world,  whethbr^their  judgment  of 
my  Poetry  ought  to  be  preferred  to  yours  j  though 
they  are  as  muchpre^dic*d  by  their  Malrce,  as  I  defire 
''y  ou  fliould  be  led  by  your  Kindine%  to  be  partial  to, 
'Sir, 


Tom  mdjl  Hurnhh 

and  mfi:  Faithful  Servant 

h 

.w.-vi  ... .  ,u..aa'-'    John  OT^etil 


i  'S\\\  ]m\  tto  ^H-o^  t\Uff  \<t\" 

PRologues,  iit^'BSrto'Chur^et;tcHly(>u  in 
WtthChimeing  Verfe  ■  till  the  duU  ?kyet  begim 
'  With  thU fad dferencethoHgh,^^^^^^ 
Ton  damn  the  Poet,  hnt  the  ?m^  danmsyoH. 
But  Priefts  can  treat  yon  at  your  etm  expend : 
And^gravely,  call  yon  Fooles^tPifhoHt  (fence. 
Poets,  poor  Devils,  hd>ve  ne'r  yonr  Folly  fbmn- 
But,  to  their  coji  ,  you  frovdit  rP  as  their  ovfit^w 
For, when  a  Fop's  pyefented  m  the  Stage, 
Straight  all  the  Coxcoifibs  in  the  town  ingage: 
For  his  deli'verance,  and  tewnge  they  joyn  ; 
Attdgruni  jike  Hogs,  about  their  Capti've  Swine. 
Tour  Poets  daily  jpUt  upon  this  ihelfe  -: 
ToH  mufi  ha'fie  Fooles^yet  none  will  have  hitnfelf 
Or,  if  in  h^ndtiefi ;you  thM  leave  would  give^ 
No  man  could  write  yon  at  that  rate  you  live : 
For  fome  of  you  grow  Fops  with  fo  much  hafie,  V 
Kiot  in  nonfence,  and  commit  fuch  wafie,  > 
"tti^ould  Ruine  Poets  fhonld  they  fpend  jo  fafi.  I 
lie  who  made  this,  ohfervd  what  Farces  hit. 
And  durfl  not  dijobligeyou  now  with  wit. 
ButyGentlemen,  you  overdo  the  Mode : 
Tou  mufi  have  Fooles  out  of  the  common  Rode. 
Xh\  umturaljiraind  Buffoon  is  onely  taking: 

'  ud -Fop  can  pleafeyou  now  of  Gods  own  making. 

*      *  ?ardoH 


Fardon  our  Poet  if  he  ffeaJ^  his  Mind^ 
ToH  come  to  Flays  with  your  own  Follies  lind : 
Small  Foolesfall  on  yon^  liks  fi^^^^ Jhowersjn  vaim 
IConr  or^n  oyFd  Coates  h^ep  vnt  all  common  raine. 
Ton  muji  have  Mamamouchiyfuch  a  Fop 
As  would  appear  a  Monster  in  a  Shop  : 
Hee*l  fill  your  Pit  and  Boxes  to  the  brim^ 
Where^  Ram* din  Crowds ^y on  feeyonr  jelves  in  him. 
Snre  there's  fome  fpell  our  Poet  ne'verh^ew^ 
Jn  hHllibabilah  da^  andChHychn^  chu. 
BntMarabarah  fahem  moji  did  touch  you^ 
That  is :  Oh  how  we  love  the  MamamoHchil 
Grimace  and  habit  fent  you  pleased  away : 
Ton  damnd  the  Poet ,  and  cryd  up  the  Play^ 

This  thought  had  made  our  Author  more  uneaftCi 
But  that  he  hopes  Vm  Fool  enough  to  pUafeye  : 
But  here  s  my  griefe ,  though  Nature  joyndwith  art^ 
Have  cut  me  out  to  a£l  a  Fooling  Part  5 
Tet^  to  your  praife^  the  few  wits  here  will  fay^ 
'Twas  imitating  you  taught  H^ytiQstoPlay. 


Te^fons  Reprtfertted, 

Duke  of  Mantona— — ^.j^^*^  Ma^orMsjbm 

Prirxe  Frederickyi\i  Son-"'  ■  ■  ■   Mr.  Kynafion, 

Aiirelian  a  Row^n  Gentleman  — Mr.  Hart, 

Camillo  his  Friend —  '  —  iMr.  Bttrt. 

Mario  Governor  of  Konte- — ^ '  ^--^  Mt.  QarMright. 
AJcanio,  Page  of  Honour  to  the?      ,  ^^^^^^^ 

Prince  — — -  ".         '    '  '> 

Benito,  Servant  to  Aurelian  i-w-.Mr.  Haynst^ 

Valeria ,  Confident  to  the  Duke^--  - 
FabiOj  Servant  tQMario-^  »  

Sophonia,  Abbefs  of  the  ^^'""'^'^  Mrs. 

Speccbi.    —.....It  y 

Lncretia,  a  Lady  dcfign'd  Co     A  Mrs.  Mar/hall, 

Nun   '  •   

Wppolita,  a  Nun  ■  —  Mrs.  Knep, 

Lanra  ^ 

and  ^Sifters,  Neeces  to  M^rw-?  Mrs.  B<»wff/. 
Violetta)  5Mrs.ax, 


Scene,  "ROME. 


CO 


ASSIGNATION: 


OR, 


Love  in  a  Nunnery. 

SCENE  %pME. 

A  Great  Glafs  PlacU  , 

Enter  Benito »  with  a  Cmttar  in  his  hand. 

Ave  you,  fweet  Signior  Benito  >  by  my  faith  I  am 
glad  to  fee  you  look  fo  bonily  to  day:  Gad ,  Sir, 
every  thing  becomes  you  to  a  miracle !  your  Per- 
ruke,  your  Cloathsj your  Hat,  your  Shoo- tyes  5  and, 
Gad,  Sir,  let  me  tell  you,  you  become  every  things 

you  walk  with  fuch  a  grace,  and  you  bow  fo  pliantly  

Aurelian  within.  Benito^  Where  are  you,  Sirrah  > 
Ben.  Sirrah  J  That  my  damn'd  Mafter  fhould  call  a  man  of  my 
extraordinary  indowments ,  Sirrah  I  A  man  of  my  indowments  f 
Gad,  1  ask  my  own  pardon,  I  mean,  aperfonof  my  indowments; 
for  a  man  of  my  parts  and  tallents  5  though  he  be  but  a  Valet  it 

Cbambrey  is  a  perfon;  and,  let  me  tell  my  Mafter  .  

Gad  5  I  frown  too  ,  as  like  a  perfon  as  any  Jack- Gentleman 
of 'em  all  5  but ,  Gad ,  when  I  do  not  frown ,  I  am  an  abfolute 
beauty:  whatever  this  Clafs  fayes  to  the  contrary:  and, if  this 

'B  Glafe 


Glafs  deny  it,  'tis  a  bafe,  Jying  G.lafs,  fo TU  tell  it  to  its  face,  and 
kick  it  do. TO  into  the  bargain.    I  l  i 

AurdtA  mthin.    Why  Bmto .  Hovr  lon^        we  ftav  for 

„  ilWfco'me^ '  #hlt  tfeTOiffould  fic  have?  ' 
fcm^byJiis  Ifeycfcr^lrU  ftft  fafvejLniiy  Dancujg^  and  my  Singing. 

'  ^  ^  He  fhjes  on  the  Guittar^  and  Dances  and  Sings  to  the  CUfs. 
I  think  that  was  notamifs:  I/^inl^fo.  Gad/1  can  .La'jes  down 
Dance,and  play  no  longer,  I  afri  in  fiich  a  rapture  with  Guittar. 
my  felf.  What  a  villanous.  bafe  fste  have  U  with  all  thefe  cx- 
celleirdcsv.  mj  ftprofound  witj  trid  yet  to  bc^  Serving- man  i  ' 
,  Xsj^i  1  if  ;i:  J 

Enter  Aurelian  and  Camillo. 

'ifir.^*Why,  you  Slave,  ypuDo^^  you  Son  of  twenty  Fathers, 
ami  tob€  ferv^i^Jit-.ife^iaqi^eternally^^^ o^our  conceited 
coxcomb.  ^  ^ 

Camillo*  Nay,  prythe^^^^i?4?,  be  not  angry; 
^  Aur.  You  iomt\m^JfV3K^^  Now,  by 

this  Guittar,  and  that  great  looking- glafs,  I  am  certain  how  he  has 
fpent  his  time.  He  courts  hiimCdf  every  morning  in  that  Glafs,  at 
leaft  an  hour :  tTiere  admires  his  own  perfoh,  and  his  parts,  andfta- 
dies  -poftures  and.griniacq ,  to  make  himfclf  yet  moreridiculous, 
tHan^K^^^srf^td^  ^A/*% 
Cam.  if dtt  wrong  him  fure. 

Aur.  I  do-,  for  he  is  yet  njpfi^  foolrhant  crrnTpe|S^im^r  Iflf^ 
fent  him  on  a  thefl^ge,  hixt  f*  rdrii  ffrft  tothat  fela^s^ppraaice 
.,;  he  may  become  his  errand.    Sf  eaJc,  Is  this  a  lyo,  Sirrah  ? 
Ben.  IconTeTs  J  havitomic  ki^idiirfs  ibr  themirr^ 
Aur,  The  nwrour !  there's  a  touch  of  his  Poetry  tpb,  he  co^ld 
not  call  it  aGlafs.    Then  the  Roguij  lias  the  inipudencc  to-^w 
Sonnets,  as  he.  calls  em  5  ^nd,  Whic^is  a  greater  imjpudence,  he" 
lings  *€m  too:  there's  not  a. Street  in 'aFl        which- re  does  not 
night'y  difquiet  \yith  his  villaiibUs  Sererlid^s:  wrifr  that  Guittar 
^rc,  tfie'younger  brother  of i  C^ttefii,  h6^  frights  aWay  the  Wdtch  j 
and  for  his  Violifi,  it  fquealcs  fo  fewdly,  that  Sir  Tibert  in  the  gutter' 
miftakes  him  for  his  Miftrifs.    'Tis  a  roeer  pat-cafl. 
Cam.  Is  this  true  Benito  t  .  ; 


rer 
how 


Ben- 


vert  my  felf  foipetimes  \y^h  heariqg  bim :  /^lafs,  good  Qentlemaftl 
^tis  not  given  to  all  perfon?    penetrate  iato;Mcns^^ 
ttes>'fciit''I'1ooR  off  you, '  Sir, -^aia- mafr  of .  judgnherit,  and  thdtr? 
forcyou=ihall  he^fee  ■play^Mfirtg;-<J  i^-^-^  -      'h  -' 

Jifr.^  Why  J.  you  ipviafiblc  Sot  you/'tPiU'nothtfig'  jji^rftf  ybfi? 
L%ytiowtT,- or  "    '  'i."-'^-"-      "  •'■■V 

Be»,to  Camillo.  Do  ye  fee,  Sir,  this  -Euenij^tdW'^itares  s!  he 
will  no:  \ti  me  hold' f6fjfi'.t6j«6u.  tzajes  t^a^^e  ^uittMr 

O  Envy/'indtgnorance, -Whicfier  wiiryodlci^^ 
fore.  I'll  fuffer  my  parts  to  be  kept  in  ol?fcurity.     .  ,.  »  '-"'^ 
=  ■' 'j/*;;-  WKa  wfU yoirdoj  Raftd '  »W  , 

Ben.VW  take  op  theGuitttiv*«  ■*fct(fibfcal»;- 7  -"'-^ 

^«r;  mat  ?mM  R^t^,^'^^ 

Ay,  4o,  kiclc  till  V6iir  SldigeV  CHistf  SafflficF^fej^lV^. 
fick'byiteV  a'footinChriftehddme;^  :  . 

"  ^  ^"'^  i^l^Jmi^^  MB^flS^^         with  3,yeflgeao^c  t6 

'  Cam.  holding  Aur.  N^iy  5  fhen  'tjs  time  td  fticMe/':^^^ 


will  come- Ciftt.  '   -    •  ^ohw^rRfl- 

Catn..  Now  to  our  bufiaeis :  butwe  muft  fitft  infixuil  .Beuiio^ : '  ;l 
■  jot.  Be  rdl*(f  iJy  mfe;  aSi  Bo  M  M  hSf rjtogcff i  W  i^ioa 
the  whole  affair  t  hf  has  aWmnflBTliea^'^iofig'  asi'Gbil^^ 
feto  foblfeird^'all-renwi'-Wd  ^i[^4|^tMof?c§lliiSt$ftfci  if 
he4oes  not  all  things  his  own  ^yj  yeir  kt  leaft  Ke'll  ev^ibe  miri'|- 
ling  his  ditBgps  with  yonrs, 'aild  gb-^  halves  wuh  ybiTj  w  that  what 
with  his  igiioritrc&^'haiwliivtep'o^ 


B  2  Ions 


4  .^.kjfpig^^^  or, 

long  fince  J. ixiithatqiy  .^yife  Father^  commanded  me  the  coatra- 

Cam,  Still  you  fpeakj  as  if  what  we  di4  were  choice  >  and  not 
necefficy :  you  know  their  tlndc  is  fufpicious  of  qae^  and  confequently 
jealous  of  allmy  Servants 5  but  vve^fpiplayjfcmVs^  wh^  not.fuf- 
peded,  bec^ufeyou  ^^aie^ftj^  I^obbt  hot  to  get  an  Allignati- 
on  \Vith  the  younger"  SifterJ.'  ;  -  "  '^j^., 

Aur.  Well,  ufe  your  own  ^^'ay,  Camiffo  :Jm^f  it  ever  fucceed, 
with  his  management — -  »  ^   .  ,       .  '  ' . 

Cam  you  muft  tin^erftand  thien,, that  this  old  Signior 
)d4rh,^i^s  twoJ^e^SjW^^  in  Love, 

and  —  ^  V 'i:'^^-'.  /.J-'      ■  ; 

Sf/f.  aftJe  to  him  ;  l  uncJerffaBi^'you;  already,  Sir,  and  you  defire 
Love  reciprocaK'  Leave  yourbu/inefs  in  my  handstand,  if  it  fuc- 
ceed not^  think  nae  no  wifer  than  itiyMafter^ 

Cam.  Pray'^take  me  with  you^  Thqfe  Sifters  are  great  Beauties 
and  vail  .Fortunes  v.-bwti  ^/j.^P'^H'"^  -^A  their  Fathers  Will,  if  they 
Marry  without  their  Uncles  CoaTen?,  are  to  forfeit  alL  .  Their  Un- 
cle, who  is  covetous,  and  bale  to  the  laft  (iegree,  takes  "advantage  of 
this  Claufe,  and  under  pretence  of  not  finding  fit  Matches  for  them, 
jdenies'  his  content to-all  who  bve  'em.  ^ 

Pep^  'em  mariiage:  very  good.  Sir. 
\'  Cij/T^/  MoreVthan  this^  he  refuses  accefs  -to  any  Suitor,  and  im- 
mures'cm  in  a  mean  appartment  on  tXe  garden  ficle,  where  he  bar- 
baroufly  debars  'em  from  all  humane  Socitey. 

Ben.  Ufes  them  moft  barbaroufly:  Still  better^and  better, 

Cdm.  The  youngerxtchefe  Ss'ftm^riQtetu,  I  ha^^  fcen  often  in 
the  Garden,  from  the  Balcony  in  this  Chamber,  which  looks  into 
itAavedivers  times /hot  Tickets  on  the  point  of  an  Arrow,  which 
She  has  takdo  ,  ahdl}y  the  fignes  flie  made  me  I  find  they  \Yere  not 
UlreceivU  /       •  ;.  ■  ..         .,  .  ■  .....^  / 

Be;^,  ill  tell  ypi  now,?:  jftft/uch  an  Ainciui:''jjs  iliis  had  I  once 
'with  ayoufigL^dy^,;that      '  /  ■ 

:  '  Jur.  QuQte  your  felf  ageri>  you  Rogue,  and  my  feet  fhall  renew 
their  acquaintance  with  your  Buttocks. 

Cam.  Deai;  Betjita^  take  care  tpCQUvey  this  Ticker  to  Fieletta :  I 
favv  her  juft  now  go^_  to  the'  nexf  Chappel ;  be  fure  to  (land  ready 
to  give  her  Holy- water,  andflip  the Ticket.intathe  hand  of  her  ^6- 

hian 
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man  Beatrix  j  And  tak^^Care  the  elder  Sifter  Laura  fees  you  nor, 
for  (be  knows  nothing  of  ouf  ,^^^pur.   .     ,  .  ^ 

£ev.  A  word  to;  th^t^feg^^^^ 
Have  you  no  Service  ro  X/i^Ki  ?    y     .  j^mrw  Ahrehan. 

,None  that  I  itiaii  trouble  fee  firft  what  re-, 

turns  you  make  from  this  Voyage^  before  I  put  iamy  venaire  vvitl^ 
you.    Aways  begone, Mr. ^liW^^ 

Ben.  !,fly>  Mr.>;//rr.V  .^„,n.m4as^ 

y^«r.  This  Lady  Laura  I  have  leen&ora  your  JBaRone,  ana  was 
feerhby  her :  methought,  too,  (he  IpoVt' with  a  hnguifli!ng,eye  upon 
me,'as  who'fhould  fay  .  Are  you  a  man,  andhave  no  pitty  for  a  poor 
diftreffed  Virgin  ?  For  my  part,  1  never  found  fo  much  difpofition  in  . 
my  felf  to  Love  any  woman  at  firftfi^ht :  handfome  ^5  Js^^^j^f  j^^^ 
I  am  certain.  .  '  -t^ ^oM-^'^Oft  ^  b^^g^ 

And  has  Wit,  I  dare  afiur^  you  5  but  I  Jhave  not  he^rd  IKe 
has  admitted  of  any  Gallantry. 

Jur.  Her  hour  is  not  come  yets  not  met  with  -a  man  to 

Love:  when  that  happens  (  as  I  am.  refolv'd  to  pu(h  my  fortune) 
you  (hall  fee  that,  as  her  love  wiarnis,  her.  vertue  will  melt  down,and. 
diffolve  in  its  for  there's  no  f^jfli  JBjiud.tQ^  a.  wonniaB,  as  her  own' 
wit  is.  .  W 

.  Cam.  Itoekupon  the  AflignatioOj^s  certain:  Will  you  promife 
me  togor  You  and  Benito  ihxll  walk, in  the  Card en>  while  Ifearch^ 
the  Nymph  within  the'  (hade^one  thing i  t^ad  forgot  to  tell  y ou^that  ^ 
our  General  of  the  Church,  the  Dulceof  Mantoua,  and  the  Prince 
hisSon,  are'juft  apprbachingthe  Gates  of  Rome:  Will  you  gofee 
the  Ceremony  of  their  Entrance  r  ^^v^'^-  vb 

Aur.  With  all  my  heart.  They  fay  >  he  has  behav  a  himieff  gat-/ 
lantly  againfl  the  rrf;^^^,  at  their  returQifrpm^^^  bcfides,.!  have^ 
a  particular  knowledge  of  young  Prince  Frederick^  ev^r  fince  h^  w^^^ 
laft  at  our  r^;?^^/^;?  Carnival,  ?  vV 

CdtfK  Away,  thert,  quickly  j  ieaft^^ro^s  th^i  Solemnity. 

r/J.  Let  It  go,  I  fay:  .     ^  r 

i4)*,  I  fay,  let  you  go. 
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N^y^ifweet  Sifter  Z^/^r*^.        .        W  -  ' 
Lau.  Hsiyy  dtu^ioUtra,  'us  in  yaia  to  comeWv  I  am  refolv'd 
ril  fee  it.  '  ~  ''--z]^h:  ^I'lMh tln  fAfSr  fHmW'i^^xtdi. 

i^^m  But  lam  refoIvMyou  fliall  nosreacjiit.^^tnow  fl(H.^vhM 
authority  this  is  which  you  arffiimej  or  vvhai  privitedge  a  yeat^or  wo' 
cangiveyou,  to  life  this  So vetaignty  over  me»  '  ^ 

Lau.  Do  you  rtbell  young  GcntWorrian)  I'll  make  you  krtotv 
I-have  a  double  right  over  you:  one,  as  I  have  more  years?  and  the 
other  as  I  have  more  wrt.  ^f':'-^. 

Vio.,  Though  I  ana  not  all  Ayr  aad.Fbr^  a^^y'ou  are,  yet  that  lit- 
tle wit  I  have^  will  fevc.totcondiu&'myAf&h'Sj  without  a  Gom 
ncfs. 

.  Lau,  Ho,  Gentlewoman, -bat  it  fliall  not :  are  you  fit  at  Fifteen 
to  be  trufted  with  a  Maidenhead  ?  'Tis  as  much  your  betters  can 
manage  at  full  twenty. 

For  'tis'of  a:  mturt  fi  jukif^ 

jhat  J  if  *tis  not  LiU^d  with  C4irt 

Tie  Sprit  will  work  through  the  B(4tely 
■  And  vanifh  aw aj  into  Ajr-'.^  ^- 
.  T 6  keep  it ,  there's  nothing  [o  hard 

'Trvillgo  bitwi^a  tvaking  and  flceping^ 
:  T^hc  Simple  tM  tveakfor  a  guard  iSy 

And  m  Wit  vpould  be  plagud  with  the  keeping, 

'  Vic.  For  ought  1  fee,  you  areas  little  to  be  trufted  with  your 
Madnefs  y  as  I  with  my  Simplicity  5  and  therefore  pray  reftore  my 
Letter.     *  .      '  '    '  '  ' '  ' 

La»,  readingit.  What's  here^  Aa  humble  Petftidn  for  a  private 
Meeting  Are  you  twictenng  at  that  fport  already,  Miftrifs  No- 
vice i  pj  b  nirjjr 

Fio.  How  J  la  NoviciCfj  at  ripe  Fifteen?  I  would  have  yotrto 
know,  that  I  have  kill'd  my  Man  before  I  wasFourtecn^  and  now 
am  ready  for  another  execution.  • 

Lat^  A  very  forward  Rofc-bod  :  you  open  apace.  Gentlewoman. 
I  find  indeed  your  defires  -are  quick  taough  s  but  where  will  you 
have  cunning  to  carry  on  your  bufinefs  with  decency  and  fccrpcy  ^  Se- 
crecy, 1  fay,  which  is  a  main  part  of  chaftity  id  our  Sex;  Whtre 

wit. 


Love  in    ^^mnery.  y 

w!H  t3  t^nGble  of  the  delicacies  of  Lovi  ^'  the  tenderncfs  of  a 
farewell-figh?  for  an  abfence^  the  joy  of  a  return^  the  zeal  of  a 
pr efling-haiid the  fweetnefs  of  little  quarrels,  caus^,  and  cur'd,  by 
thc  excefe  of  ^Lo\^  ir'  Jrtd,  in  (hort,  the  pleafing  difquiecs  of  the 
Sbtil  5  sllvraye^  t^ftlefsy  and  wandring  op  and  down  in  a  paradifeof 
thoaghr,  of  its  own  making  if'! 

Fio.  If  I  underffood  riotttmi  much  before,  I  find  you  are  an  ex- 
cellent infltuiaer, '  atid  that  at-gucs  you  have  had  a  feeling  of  the 
caufe.in  your  time  too,  Sifter.  - 

What  have  I  cotif^fi'd  before  T  was  'aware  J  SheM  find  c^t 
my  inclination  to  that  ftrrfflget^' whom  I  have  only  feen,  and  to  whom 
I  have  never  fpolccn  '  '  ',  »jfid€.  No,  good  Fioletta^  I  never 
was  in  Love-,  all  my  experience  is  frorti  Flaycs  and  Romances: 
But  who  is  this  man,  to  whom  you  have  promis'd  an  Affigna* 
tion^ 

Vio.  You'll  tell  my  Uncle, 

Lai$.  I  hate  my  Uncle  more  thaiv  you  do* 
^  Vio.  You  know  the  man, 'tis  Signior  Camilhr  his  Birth 
and  Fortunes  are  equal  to  what  I  can  exped    and  he  tells  me  his  in^ 
tentions  are  Honourable. 

Lau.  Have  I  not  feen  him  lately  in  his  Balcone,  which  looks  intO' 
our  Garden ,  with  another  handforae  Gentleman  in  his  Company^, 
whofeems  a  ftranger^ 

Fio,  They  are  the  fame.  Doyou  tlitrlk  it  ^feafonable  thing.dear 
Laura^  that  my  Unci  (hould  keep  us  up  fo  ffridlyj  that  wemuft  be 
beholden  to  hcrefay,  to  know  a  young  Gallant  is  in  the  next  houfe  to 

us?  ,17/  i  ? 

Lau.  'Tis  hard,  indeed,  to  be  mew'd  like  Hawks,  and  never 
Man'd:  tobelock'd  in  like  Nuns  here. 

Fio.  xfiey  that  loc^k  for  Nans  flefti  ifl  me  (hall  be  miftaken.' 

Lau.  Well,  What  anfwer  have  you  returned  to  this  Letter  f 

Fio,  Jhsit  I  would  meet  him  at  eight  this  evening,  in  the 
clofe  walk  in  the  Garden ,  attended  onfelf  by  Beatrix  my  Wo- 
in^n.        .     ,       /  , '    *  •' 

'  Lm.  Who  comes  wkh  him  ? 

r/^,  On'y  his  friend's  Man  BenitCi,  the  fame  who  brought  me  the 
Letter  which  you  took  from  mei 

Lam 
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Lau.  Stay,  let  me  think  a  little.    Do  C4w3/*"i't)f  t^fs  mho, 
know  your  Maid  Beatrix  i  .  , 

Vic  Thev  have  never  talk'd  with  her  ^  but  only  fcen  her. 

La.  'lis  concluded  then  J  you  ftall  meet  your  Servant,  but  I II 
be  your  Belix:  I'll  go  in  ftead  of  her,and  cwnterfett  your  wamng- 
Sanf  in  the  dark  I  may  eafily  pafs  for  her:   By  -Jis  means  , 
ihali  be  prefent  toinftraft  you,  foryoa  arc  yet  *  Callw  J^^^^^^^ 
muft  teach'  you  to  Peck  a  little,  you  may  come  to  Prey  for  your  (^^ 

^S!a  little  teaching  will  ferve  my  turn:  if  the  old  one  left  me 
to  my  felf,  I  could  go  near  to  get  my  I^iviog  ^ 

lIu.  I  find  you  are  eager,  and  Baiting  to  ^^f  "^.^^^^'jf  ^"^.'^^^ 
not  hinder  you  when  your  hour  approaches.-   In  the  ^nean  time  go 
in,  and  figh,  and  think  fondly,  and  ignorantly  of  your  approach-, 
ing  pleafures : 


Love,  in  young  hearts,  is  like  the  nnuft  of  Wine; 
'Tis  fweeteft  then  j  but  elder  'tis  naoic  fine. 


JExepnK 


Act.  1L    Scene  L  ^ 


the  Front  of  a  Nunnery. 

Prim  Frederick,  Aurellan,  Canciillo,  4;;rfAfcanio 
the  Trims  Tage. 

Fred  ^      /S  Y  Fathers'  antient,  and  may  repofe  hintifelf, 
*  if  he  pleafcs ,  after  the  Ceremony  of  his 

Entrance 5  but  we,  who  are  younger, 
fliould  think  it  a  fin,  to  fpend  any  part  of 
day-light  in  a  Chamber   What  are  your 

wayes  of  living  here? 


Love  in  a  !^(unnery.  ^ 

Cm.  Wlq^  Sir,  we  pafs  our  time,  cither  in  converfation  alone^  or 
io  Love  alone,  or  in  Love  and  Gonverfation  together. 

Ffed.  Come,  expkiq,  explain^  my  Counfel  learned  in  the  Laws 
of  Living,^.  , 

C4m,  For  converfatlon  alone^  that's  either  in  going  to  Court  ^ 
with  a  I;ace  of  Bufinefs,  and  there  difcourfing  of  the  affairs  ot 
Burofc  J  oi  which,  RmCy  you  know,  is  the  publick  Mart  5  or,  at 
bcft,  meeting  the  Fertu$ft ,  and  there,  wearying  one  another  with 
rehcarfing  our  own  works,  in  Profe  and  Poetry. 

trtcL  Ajvay  with  that  dry  method^  I  will  have  none  on'c.  To 
the  next.  t       .^-^        .  - 

Cam.  Love  alone,  is  dther  plain  wenching,  where  every  Curti- 
zan  is  your  Miftrifs,  and  every  Man  your  Rival  5  or  elfe,  what's  worfe, 
plain  whining  after  one  Woman :  that  is,  walking  before  her  door 
by  day,  and  haunting  her  ftreet  by  night,  with  Guittars,  dark  Laa- 
thorns,  and  Rondaches, 

Anr,  Which,  I  take  it,  is,  or  will  be  our  cafe,  Camillo. 

Frid,  Neither  of  ihefe  will  fit  my  humour :  if  your  third  prove 
not  more  pleafanc,  I  (hall  ftick  to  the  old  Almaine  recreation  5  the 
Divine  bottd,  and  the  bounteous  glafs,  that  tun'd  up  old  Horace  to 
his  Odes. 

Aur.  You  fliall  need  to  have  no  recourfe  to  that for  Love,  and 
Converfacion  will  do  your  bufinefs  :  that  Is,  Sir ,  a  moft  delicious 
Curtizan  ^  I  do  not  mean  down-right  Punk,  but  Punk  of  more  than 
ordinary  fence  in  Gonverfation  :  Punk  in  Ragou,  Punk  who  playes 
on  the  Lute,  and  Sings  5  and,  to  fum  up  all.  Punk  who  Cooks  and 
Drefles  up  her  felf,  with  Poynan:  Sawce,  to  become  a  new  Difh  eve- 
ry time  (he  isferv'd  up  to  you. 

Fred.  This  I  believe,  Aurelian^  is  your  method  of  living,  yon 
:  talk  of  it  fo  favorily. 

Aur.  There  is  yet  another  raoo-c  infipid  fort  of  Love  and  Con- 
\  verfacion;  as  for  example,  look  you  there,  Sir  5  th^  ^Feinting  ta 
i  CourtAwp  of  o^  Huns.    They  talk  prettily  5  but,  a  ithe  Nunnery 
n  Pox  on'em.,i  they  raife  our  appetites  ,  and  then  ftarve  us.  They 
are  as  dangerous  as  cold  Fruits  without  Wine,  and  are  never  to  be 
us'd  buc  where  there  are  abundance  of  Wenches  in  readinefs,  to 
qualifie  *em. 

Cam,  But  yet  they  are  ever  at  hand  ,  and  eafie  to  come  by^ 

C  and 
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and  if  you'l  believe  an  expefienc'd  finnerj  ealinefs  in  Love  is  more 
than  halt  the  pleafure  of  it.  . 

fre.  This  way  of  chatting  pleafes  me;  for  debauchery,  I  hate 
it ;  and,  to  Love,  is  not  in  my  nature,  except  it  be  my  Friends.  Pray, 
What  do  you  call  that  Nunnery* 

Cam.  'Tis  a  Houfeof  Benediiimerj  call'd  the  Tirrt  di  Sfecchi^ 
where  only  Ladies  of  the  beft  Quality  are  Profefs'd. 

Lucreiia  and  Hippolita  affear  at  the  Crates. 

Aur.  Look  you  yonder.  Sir,  are  two  of  the  pretty  Magpies,  in 
white  and  black:  if  you  will  lull  your  felf  into  a  Platonick  Dream 
you  may :  but,  conuder  your  fport  will  be  but  dull,  when  you  play 
without  Stakes. 

Fred.  No  matter,  Til  fool  away  an  hour  of  Courtfliip  for  I 
never  yet  wis  engag'd  in  a  ferious  love,  nor  I  believe  can  be.  Fare- 
well^, Gentlemen  >  at  this  time  Ifliall  difpcnce  with  your  attendance: 
nay,  without  Ceremony,  becaufe  I  would  be  incognito. 

Cam.  Come  then,  Amelian^  to  our  own  affairs. 

Exeunt  Aur.  and Camillo. 
The  Prince  and  Afcanio  aff roach. 

Fred,  to  Lu.  For  what  Crime,  fair  Creature,  were  you  condemned 
to  this  perpetual  Frifon^ 

Luc.  For  Chaftity  and  Devotion,  and  two  or  three  fuch  melan- 
cholly  vertues :  they  firft  brought  me  hither,  and  now  muft  keep 
me  company, 

Fred.  I  fliould  rather  have  guefs'd  it  had  been  Murder,  and  that 
you  are  vcil'd,  for  fear  of  <]oing  more  mifchief  wirh  thofe  Eyes  •  for^ 
indeed,  they  are  too  (harp  to  be  trufted  out  of  the  Scabbard. 

Luc.  Ceafe ,  I  befeech  you,  to  accufe  my  Eyes,  till  they  have 
done  fome  execution  on  your  heart. 

Fred,  But  I  am  out  of  reach,  perhaps,  zm  'in 

Luc.  Truft  not  to  that  5  they  may  (hoot  at  a  diftance,  though  they 
cannot  ftrike  you  near  at  hand. 

Fred.  But,  if  they  fhould  kill,  you  are  ne'r  the  better :  there's  a 
Grate  betwixc  us,  and  you  cannot  fetch  in  the  dead  Quarry. 

Luc.  Provided  we  deftroy  the  Enemy,  we  do  not  value  their  dead 
bodies:  but  you,  perhaps,  are  in  your  firft  error,  and  think  we  are  ra- 
ther Captives  than  Warriours  5  that  we  come  like  Prifoners  to  the 
Grate^  to  beg  the  Charity  of  Pallengers  for  their  love. 

Fre. 
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'^loysrii^u  A[cMio.  Inquire  as  dexteroafly  as  you  can,  what  is  the 
Name  and  Quality  of  this  Charming  Creature. 

LicJvHif,  Be  fare,  if  the  Page  approaches  you,  to  get  out  of 
hkn  his'Nfafters.Narae.   ;     ,  She.  Prince  a»d  Lucrctia  (em  ts  talk.. 

Hif.  Ajca.  By  that  fliort  whifper  which  I  obferv'd  you  took 
with  your  Mafter,  I  imagine,  Mr.  P^^t?,  you  come  to  ask  a  certain 
que  ft  ion  of  me. 

y^/ir^.By  this  thy  queftion,  and  by  that  whifper  with  thy  Lady,  (O 
thou  Nyniiphof  Devotion!  j  I  find  I  am  to  impart  a  fecrctjard  not  to 
ask  one:  therefore,  either  confefs  thou  a^c  yet  a  meer  Woman, un- 
der that  Veit,  and  by  confequence  moft  horribly  inquifitive,or  thou 
(halt  lofe  thy  longing,  and  know  nothing  of  my  Mailer, 

////>.  By  my  Virginity,  you  fhall  tell  firft. 

AfcA.  You'll  break  your  Oath,  on  purpofe  to  make  the  forfeit. 

Bif*  YourMafter  is  callM  — i 

A{cd.  You  Lady  is  Yclip'd  

Hif.  For  decency,  in  all  matters  of  Love,  the  Man  fliould  offer 
firftj you  know. 

Apa.  That  needs  not,  when  the.Damfel  is  fo  willing. 

Hif.  But  I  have  fworn  not  to  difcovcr  firft,  that  her  Name  is  Ma- 
dam Lucretia  5  fair,  as  you  fee,  to  a  Miracle,  and  of  a  moft  charm- 4 
ing  converfation-,  of  Royal  blood,  and  Ncece  to  his  Holinefs  5  and, 
if  fhe  w'ere  not  efpous'd  to  Heaven  j  a  Miftrifs  for  a  Soveraiga 
Prince. 

A[c4,  After  thcfe  Encomiums ,  'twere  vain  for  me  to  prrife  my 
Matter :  he  is  only  poor  Princ^'Frederick^  otherwife  cali'd  the  P  ince 
of  Marjtoffay  liberal,  and  valiant,  difcreet  and  handfome,  and,  in  my 
fimple  judgment,  a  fitter  Servant  for  your  Lady ,  than  his  old  Fa- 
ther, who  is  a  Soveraign. 

Hip.  Dare  you  make  all  this  good  you  have  faid  of  your  Ma- 
iler r 

Afca.  Yes,  and  as  much  more  of  my  felf  to  you. 
Hip'  I  defy  you  upon't,  as  my  Lady  s  Second. 
Ajca.  As  my  Mafters,  I  accept  it.   The  time  f 
Hip.  Six  this  evening. 
Afca,  The  placed 
Hip.  At  this  Grate. 
Afca.  The  Weapons  ? 

C  2  Hip. 
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/lip.  Handstand  it  may  be  Lips. 

yijca.  'Tis  enough :  expeft  to  hear  from  mew 

■4  .  ;  ^^^J  tPithdraw  and  ivhifper  t§  thtir  FrincifAU. 

After  tk  Vf^ffer.        ,        ,      ,  ,  Am^^^ 

^  Trtd^  u  l/wr.  Madam,  I  am  glad  I  \s)fi\\  my  enemy  5  tor  fixy^  \t^ 
is  impoflible  to  fee,  and  ojt  admire  yoii^  the  name  of  LucrcfU-i^^tht 
bcft  txcufe  for  rry  defeat,  "   .  .  ..  .  ^-i 

Luc.  Perfonsjlike  Prince  FredericV^  ck^tT^oi  toal&ul:  Religi* 
ous  Moufes^  or  to  purfue  Chaftity  and  Vinue  to  their  lafl  re- 
treat. 

I^red.  A  Monaftery  is  no  retreat  for  Chaftity  5  'tis  only  a  hiding 
place  for  bad  faces,  where  they  are  tbuft  in  Cro^rds  together,  like 
he  ps  of  mbbifhout  of  the  way,  that  the  world  may  not  be  peo- 
pled withdcform*d  perfons,  and  that  fuchwhoareoutof  Play  them- 
felves,  may  pray  for  a  bleffiog  on  their  endeavours^  who  are  getting 
"  handfome  Child: en;  and  carrying  on  the  work  for  publick  be- 
nefit. 

Luc,  Then  you  would  put  off  Heaven  with  your  Itavicgi,  and 
nfe  it  like  them  who  play  at  Cards  alone^  take  the  Courts  fcx  yoia: 
felves,  and  give  the  refufe  to  the  Gentleman,  ..^^"^^ 

Frtd^  You  miftakc  me.  Madam    I  wonld  fo  conuive  ul'jiJac  * 
Heaven  and  we  might  be  ferv*d  at  once:  we  have  occafioa  for  Wl|  ^ 
and  Beauty;  now*  Piety  and  Uglinefe  will  do  as  well  for  Heaven^ 
that  playes  at  one  Game,  and  we  at  another,  and  therefore  heaven 
may  make  its  hand  with  the  Came  Cards  that  we  put  out, 

Li^.  I  could  eafily  convince  you  If  the  argument  concern*d  me^ 
but  I  am  one  of  thofc,  whom,  for  want  of  wit  and  beauty,  you  have 
cofldemn'd  to  Religion:  and  theiefore  am  your  humble  Servant  to 
Pray  for  your  handfome  Wife  and  Children. 

Fred.  Heaven  forbid.  Madam ,  that  I  fliould  condemn  you,  or 
indeed  any  handfome  woman,  to  be  Religious.  No,  Madam  5  the 
occufi :ns  of  the  World  are  great  and  urgent  for  fuch  as  you:  and , 
for  my  part^  I  am  of  opinion,  that  it  is  as  great  a  Sin  for  a  Beauty  to 
enter  into  a  Nunnery,  as  for  an  ugly  woman  to  ftay  out  of 
it. 

Luc.  The  Cares  of  the  World  are  not  yet  upon  ycu;  but  as 
fcon  as  ever  you  come  tobe  affliftedwithSickn&fs^  oivifi^dwuh  a 
Wife;,  you'll  be  content  I  (hould  pray  for  you>  vi.  - 

Ffc 
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I  ft.  Anywhere,  rather  than  in  a  Cloyfter*  for^trtkly^Kuppofe, 
all  your  Prayers  there  will  be  how  to  get  out  of  it  5  and,  upon  that 
fuppolition.  Madam,  I  am  comig  to  offer  you  my  fervicc  for  your  re- 
demptipn.  Coroe,^  faith,  be  perfvvadcd,  tJie  Church  fliall  lofe  no- 
thins;  by  it:  rU  take  yoa  out,  and  Dpt  in  two  or  three  Crooked 
Apoftles  in  your  placed  Bell  rings  within. 

Znc.  Hzxki  the  Bell  ringSj  I  muft  leave  you:  'tis  a  funimons  to 
our  Devotit)ii. 

FrcJ.  Will  you  leave  m^for^T^o'arPrayets,  Madam?  You  may 
have  enough  of  them  at  any  time,  but  remember  you  cannot  have  a 
Man  fo  eafily, 

Luc.  Well,  ril  fay  my  Beads  for  you,  and  that's  but  Charity, 
for  i  brieve  I  leave  you  in  a  moft  deplorable  condition. 

Bxeufft  Women. 

Fred.  Not  deplorabl^  neither,  But  a  little  altred:  if  I  could  be  in 
Love^as  1  am  furcl  cannot,  it  fliouWbe  wit6  her,  for  Ilikchcr  coa- 
verfation  ftrangely. 

Afea.  Then,  as  yom^  as  1  am.  Sir,  T  arn  before- hand  wit^i  yous 
for  I  am  in  Love  already ,  I  would  fain  make  the  firft  proof  of  my  Man- 
hood upon  a  Nun :  Ifrncfl  have  a  mighty  grudging  to  HolyFleft* 

Fred.  I'll  ply  Zi/cm/^  sfgain^asfoon  as  ever  her  Devotion's  over. 
Methinksthefe  Nuns  divide  their  time  moft  adttiirabfy  :  from  Love 
to  Prayers;  from  Prayers  to  Love :  that  is^  juft  fo ifiuch  SiU;  jufl  fo 
much  Godlinefs. 

Ap:a.  Then  I  can  claim  that  Sifter  s  Love  by  merit : 
Half*  Man,  half  Boy  5-  for  her  half  Flefli,  half  Sp'irit^  Exemt^ 

SCENE  \jl4n  A  Street. 

Aurelian  and  Camillo. 

Aur.  V\\  proceed  nofaxiher,  if  Btntto  %oti :  I  know  his  folly 
will  procuce  fome  mifchief, 

Cm.  But  vpUmdtfix  d  mtj  iahcr  Note^  to  bring  hiiti;  on  pur- 
p^fc  topafs  the  time  with  her  Woman  ^4^r/>.  . 

'  Aur.  That  objeftion  is  eafily  reraov'd :  I'll  fupply  ^^//^^s  place  ^ 
thedarknefs  will  prevent  difcovery^  and,  for  my  difcourfe^Tll  imitate 

the 
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the  klf^\^ic:J^'^^  breeding  lof  de  Chm- 

Aur.  Let  me  aloneipr  tk^    ,  ^  ^  ^ 

BetvitOi 

(1  ^Bif^v  Come,  Are  we  ready,  GalUncs.^  the  Clock's  upon  the  fttoke 
of  Eight. 

Aur.  But  we  have  alter'd  our  refolution;  we  go  anoth^  way,  to 
night.  •  .  ,.        ^  ^-^-^4*^  r^?-* 

Ben.  I  hope  you  have  not  broke  my  Affignation. 

Aur.  Why  do  you  hope  fo?  '  /r  v  -  ' 

Ben.  Becaufe  my  reputation  is  engag'diri't:  Tave  (fipulated  upoa 
my  honour  that  you  ftiall  come, 

Aur.  I  fhall  beat  .y^o#  if  y Oil  follow  me.  Go^  Sirrah,  and  adjourn 
to  the  great  Iooking-gi?fs,,^nd  le^^  till 
to  morrow  morning.  ^  : 

Ben.  Sir,  my  fidelity,. and,  if i  may  be  fo  vain^mydifcretion  may 
,  ftand  you  in  fome  ftead^;|^.  ^ 

Aur,  Well^  come  along  then,  they  are  brave  Fellows  who  have 
chaUengM  us,  you  Aall  have  fightiqg  enough.  Sir/ 

JS^^;«.  How^Sii:,Fightingy^  H 

;^f^r.  You  may  fcape  with;thelof§:of  a  Leg^or  an  arm,  or  fome 
fucK  tranficory  limb. 

Ben.  No ,  Sir-s  I  have  that  abfolute  obedience  to  your  foili- 
mands ,  that  I  will  bridle  my  courage, :and  ftay  at  home.  Exit. 

Cam.  You  took  the  only  way  to  be  rid  of  him.  There's  the 
wall :  behind  yond  pane  of  it  w^'il  fet  up  the  Ladder.  Exeunt. 

SCENE    IIL.  A  Night-piece  of  a  Garden. 

.  Enter  Laura  and  Violetta. 

Fi0.  Remember  yoi;r  waiting- womans  part,  X<<«r4. 
Lau.  I  warrant  you ,  tH  wait  on  you  by  night  as  well  U  t  go- 
vernViyoubyday^  '  ' 


Love  in  a  3\unnery. 

:  Vi$.  Hark,  I  hear  foot-ftcps  5  and  now,  methinks,  I  fee  fomething 
approaching  us, 
Lau.  T  hey  are  certainly  the  Men  whom  we  expe^a. 

£;9/rr  Aurelian  WCamillo. 

1^  .  Cam.  I  hear  Womens  voices, 
I    Aur.  We  are  right,  I  warrant  you. 
^    Cam.  Fufletta^  my  Love  J 

m  My  dear  Camtllo  t^"^'  "  "^'^ ; 

Cam.  O  fpeak  thofe  words  again :  my  own  name  never  founded 
fo  fweetly  to  me,  as  when  youfpoke  it;,  and  made  me  happy  by  ad- 
'  ding  Dear  to  it,       i !:  ■ 

I  Fio,  Speak  foftly  then.  I  have  ftoln  thefe  few  minutes  from  my 
watchful  Uncle  and  my  Sifter,  and  they  are  as  full  of  danger  as  they 
are  of  love.  Something  within  me  checks  me  too,  and  fay eS;  I  was 
tOD  forward  invcntring  •thus  to  meet  you. 

Cam,  You  are  too  fearful  rather,  and  feai's  thegreateft  enemy  to 
Love.  '       • , 

Fio^  But  night  will  hide  my  blufties,  when  I  tell  youjl  love  you 
much ,  or  I  had  never  trufted  my  virtue  and  my  perfon  in  your 
handsy 

Cam.  The  oneis  facred,.and  the  other  fafe^  but  this  aufpicious 
minute  is  our  fir  ft  of  near  converfe.  May  1  not  hope  that  favour, 
which  ftrangers,  in  civility,  may  claim  even  jiom  the  moft  referv*d  ^ 

{^Kijfts  kr  hand. 

Via,  I  fear  you'll  cenfure  me. 

Cam.  Yes,  as  the  bleft  above  tax  I^^av^n  for  . making  themfo 
happy.  '  ijhej  walk^fanher  off. 

Aur.  fleffingtorvdrds LaH.  Damfelofdarknefs,  advance, and  meet  ' 
my  flames.  ...     - .  . 

Lau.  (leffing  forward.  Right  trufty  Valet,  heard,  but  yet  unfeen, 
I  have  advanced  one  ftepon  reputation. 

Aur.  Now,  by  laudable  cuftome,  I  am  tp  love  thee  vehe^ 
mently.  '  1 

Lau.  We  fhould  do  well  tafee  each  other  firft :'  You  know  'tis 
ill  taking  Money  without  light. 

Aur,  O,  but  the  coyn  of  Love  is  known  by  the  weight  only,  an^ 

you 
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you  may  fee!  it  iathe  dark :  Befides,  yoa know  'tis  Prfece-like  to 
Love  without  feeing. 

Za0.  But  theft  ySi  Hwy  ht  Cei^^d  iii  Princes  auefomeiimes. 

jit$r.  Let  us  make  hafte  however,  and  difpatch  a  little  Loveoac 
of  the  way :  we  may  <k>  it  bow  witii  eafc,  aad  fave  our  felves  a 
great  deal  of  trouble^  if  we  take  it  in  time,  before  it  grows  too 
faft  upon  our  hands.  *  ifiv /.  :  > 

Laff,  Fie;  no  let  us  Love  difcreetly^  we  muft  maaage  our  paffi- 
on,  and  not  love  all  our  love  out  at  one  meeting,  but  leave  fome  for 
another  time, 

jlur,  I  am  for  applying  the  Plaifter  whilfl  the  wound  isgreen^ 
'twill  heal  the  better.  '     [TAkesker  hjihekand. 

Lau.  Let  go  my  hand:  What  crime  has  the  poor  wretch  corn^ 
mitted  that  you  prefs  it  thus  ?  I  remember  no  mifchief  it  has 
done  you. 

Ann,  O  'tis  a  baiaous  malefadour  and  is  prefs'd  by  Law,  bec^ttife 
it  will  confefs  nothing.  Come,  withdraw  a  little  farther,  wc  have 
urgent  bufinefs  with  one  another. 

Lau.  'Twere  a  fliame  to  quit  my  ground  upon  the  firft  charge; 
yar  if  you  pleafe  to  take  truce  a  little,  I  will  coitfent  to  go  behiad 
cb©  Lovers,  and  liften  with  you. 

Aur.  I  v\  onder  you  defer'd  the  Propofition  fo  long.  I  were  nei- 
ther true  V  let,  nor  you  true  Woman,  if  we  could  not  Evei-drop* 
Tffej  retire  Mi  fid  the  ether  tnw^  rvh  c^me  forrv^rd  upon  the  Stdga 

Cam,  ktfsing  Vtokttas  hand.  Give  me  another  yet,  and  then  

Vh.  Aod  ther^  will  you  be  fatisfy'd  f 

Cam.  And  then  1 11  ask  a  thoufand  more,  and  ne'r  be  fatisfy'd 
K'iffes  are  but  thin  nouriflimem,  they  are  too  foondigefted,  and  hun- 
gry Love  craves  more. 

•  f />.  Yoa  feed  a  Wolf  within  you.  •  ^ 

Cam.  Then  feaftmy  Love  with  a  more  foliddyet.  He  maks  us 
now  a  Mifers  Feaft.  and-  we  forbear  to  rake  our  fill;  The  fiJent  night, 
and  all  thefc  downy  hours  wer^'madefor  Lovers:  Gently  they  tread, 
and  foftly  meafure  tim«j  that-no  rude-noife  may  trig  he  tl:e  tender 
Maid,  from  giving  all  her  foul  to  melting  joyes, 

Vio,  You  do  not  lore  me-,  if  you  did,  you  wuld  not 
Thus  urge  your  fatisfa6lion  in  my  fliame 5 
At  beft,  I  fee  you  would  not  k)vt  me  bngj 

For 
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For  they  who  plunder  do  not  mean  to  Hay.  "  ^  . 

Cam.  I  hafte  to  take  pofleflion  of  my  own,  ; 

Vio.  E*re  Heaven  and  holy  vows  have  made  it  fo  ^ 

Cam.  Then  witnefs  Heaven,  and  all  thefe  twinkling  Stars  

Vio.  Hold,  hold  5  youarediftemper'd  with  your  love  : 
Time,  place,  and  ftrong  defires  now  fwear,  not  you.  > 

Cam.  Is  not  Love  love  without  a  Prieft  and  Altars  ? 
The  Temples  are  inanimate,  and  know  not 
Whal  Vows  are  made  in  them  %  the  Prieft  ftands  ready 
Por  his  hire,  and  cares  not  what  hearts  he  couples. 
Love  alone  is  marriage, 

Vio.  I, never  will  receive  thefe  Mid-night  Vows 
But  when  I  come  hereafter  to  your  Arms, 
ni  bring  you  a  fincere,  full,  per  fed  blifs. 
Then  you  wHl  thank  me  that  I  kept  it  fo. 
And  truft  my  faith  hereafter. 

La»,  There's  your  deftiny,  Lover  mine:  I  am  to  be  honeft  by  in- 
fediion  5  my  Lady  will  none  you  fee. 

Aur.^xxxth  is,they  are  a  loft  couplCjUnlefs  they  learn  grace  by  our  ex- 
ample. Comejfliallwebeginfirftjandfliame  them  both  r  iakes  her  by 

Lau.  You'll  never  be  warn  d  of  this  handj  BenitoXthe  hand  again. 

Aur,  Oh,  'tis  fo  foft,  as  it  were  made  on  purpofe  to  take  hearts, 
and  handle  them  without  hurting.  Thefe  Taper  fingers  too,  and 
even  joynts ,  fo  fupplcj  that  methinks  I  mould  'em  as  tliey  pafs 
through  mine:  nay,  in  my  confcience,  th'  it  be  nonfenceto  fay  it , 
your  hand  feels  white  too. 

Lm,  Methinks  yours  is  not  very  hard,  for  a  Serving-mans :  but 
where,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  have  you  learned  to  talk  fo  courtly  ? 
you  are  a  ftrange  Valet  de  Chamhre. 

Aur,  And  you  are  as  ftrange  a  Waiting- woman ;  you  have  fo  ftab'd  me 
with  you  Repartees  to  night,  that  I  Should  be  glad  to  change  the 
weapon  to  be  reveng'd  on  you. 

Lau.  Thefe,  I  fuppofe,  are  fragments  which  you  learn  d  from  your 
wild  Mafter  v^/^rf//4/;  .•  many  a  poor  woman  has  pafs*d  through  his 
hands,  with  thefe  very  words.  You  treat  me  juft  like  a  Serving- 
man,  with  the  cold  Meat  which  comes  from  your  Mafteis  Table. 

Aur.  You  could  never  have  fufpefted  me  for  ufing  my  Mafters 
wit,  if  you  had  not  been  guilty  of  purlpiniqg  from  your  Lady.   I  am 

D  told. 
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told,  that  Laura^  your  Miftrefles  Sifter,  has  wit  enough  to  confound 
a  hundred  AurelUns. 

Lau.  I  fliall  do  your  commendations  to  Lma  for  your  comple- 
ment. 

Aur.  And  I  fhall  not  fail  to  revenge  my  felf  by  informing  Amlian 
of  yours. 

Enter  Benito  with  a  Guittar. 

Ben,  The  poor  fouls  flrall  not  lofe  by  the  bargain,  though  my  foo- 
lifli  gadding  Matters  have  difappoinced  them.  That  Ladder  of 
ropes  was  doubtlefs  left  there  by  the  young  Lady  in  hope  of 
them. 

Fio,  Harkj  I  hear  a  noife  in  the  Garden. 

Lau,  I  fear  we  are  betray 'd. 

Cam,  Fear  nothing.  Madam,  but  ftand  clofe. 

Ben.  Now,  Benito^is  the  time  to  hold  forth  thy  tallent,  and  to  fee 
up  for  thy  felf.  Yes,  Ladies,  you  fhall  be  Serenaded,  and  when  I 
have  difplay'd  mygiftSj  Ill  retire  in  Triumph  over  the  Wall,  and 
hug  my  felf  for  the  adventure.  ^He  fums  m  the  Guiftar. 

Vio,  Let  us  make  hafte.  Sifter,  and  get  into  Covert^  this  Mufick 
will  raife  the  Houfc  upon  us  immediately. 

Lau.  Alafs,  we  cannot;,  the  damn'd  Mufician  ftands  juft  in  the 
door  where  we  fhould  pafs. 

Bin.  Singing,  EveiHezvous^  Belles  endormies  5 
Bveillez       :  car  He ji  jour  ^ 
Mettez  la  tete  a  la  feneflre 
Vetis  entendrez.  gorier  d' amour. 

Aur.  afide  to  Cam.  Camillo^  this  is  my  incorrigible  rogue  5  and  I 
dare  not  call  him  Benito^  for  fear  of  difcovering  my  felf  not  to  be 
Benito, 

Cam.  The  alarm's  already  given  through  the  honfe.  Ladies,  you 
Hiuft  be  quick :  fecure  your  fclves,  and  leave  us  to  fliift. 

[^Exeunt  Women. 

Within,  This  way,  this  way. 

Aur.  I  hear*em  coming  j  and,  as  ill  luck  will  have  it,  juft  by 
that  quarter  where  our  Ladder  is  plac^'d. 

€am. 
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Cam,  Let  os  hide  in  Ae'^ark  walk  till  they  arcpaft. 

Aur.  But  then  Bmto  will  be  caaght ,  and  being  known  to  be  my 
man,  will  betray  us. 

Ben,  I  hear  fome  in  the  Garden :  Sure  they  are  the  Ladies ,  that 
are  taken  with  my  melody,  To*t  again  Benito  5  this  time  I  will  ab- 
folutely  ittchant  *em.  [_Fums  again. 

Aur.  He's  at  it  again.    Why  BenitOy  Are  you  mad  < 

Ben.  Ah, Madam  !  Are  you  there  ^  this  hfuch  a  favour  to  your 
poor  unworthy  Servant,  L^i^S^^» 

But  pill  between  kifsing  Amintas  did  fay. 

Fair  Phillis  7^?^?^  up^,  and  joull  turn  night  to  day. 

Aur,  Come  away  5  you  unfqfferable  rafcal,  the  Houfe  is  up^ 
and  will  be  upon  us  immediately. 
Ben.  O  Gemini,  Is  it  you;.Sir  ?  :  . 
mV/^/X  This  way  5  follow,  follow^ 

Aur,  Leave  your  fcraping  and  croaking,  and  flep  with  us  into 
this  Arbor. 

Ben.  Scraping  apd  Croaking !  'Sfoot,  Sir,  either  grant  I  fing  and 
play  to  a  Miracle,  or  Til  juftific.my  Mflfick^  xhougb  I  m  caught, 
and  hahg'd  for't. 

-f/^/^r  Mario  W  Servants. 

Mar.  Where  is  this'  SferehdJingRafcall  f  If  I  find  him,  Y\\  make 
him  an  example  to  all  midnight  Caterwaulers,  of  which  this  Fidler 
is  the  lewdeft. 

Ben.  O  that  I  durft  but  Play  ttiy  Tune  out  to  Convince  him  J  $oul 
of  harmony!  Is  this  lewd? 


^layet  mdi  Sin^s  fiftiy. 


'^'^  i^k'Mnj^ing  ^  which  follow 

are  fo  fwcet,Sir^  I  muft  fing  -eniythougbi'ti'e  my  ruin— — Tarler 

.-Wihxm  ^  -  ^nrKKy//  vino  u^i 
D  2  '  Za0. 
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LM.  Yes,  we  are  fafe,  Sifter^  but  they  are  yet  in  danger. 
rio '  They  are  iuft  upon  'em : 

i<i«.  Wc  muftdo  fomething:  Help,  help-.  Thieves,  thieves; 

we  ftiaiVbe»murdet'4.  .O  n  f(' ^  ' 

wSiere?  Where  are  they  > 

Latt  Here,  Sir,  at  our  Chamber  door,  and  we  are  run  into  the 
Falcone  for  fticlter :  Dear  Uncle,  come  and  help  uS. 

j/4r  Back  again  quickly:.  I  durft  have  fworn  they  had  been  m 
rheGarden  'Tis  an  Je»«  fatui^  I  think  that  leads  us  from  one 
nice  to  Mother  '     C^x^«»^  Mar.  Servants. 

^  yi0.  They  are  gone.   My  dear  CmiSo,  make  bafte,  and  pre- 

ferve  your  felf. 

C4W.  May  ournext  Meeting  prove  more  propitious. 

jT.toBLo.  Come,Sirrah,lfliallmakeyoufinsMOthernote 

when  you  are  at  home,         .      r     „  •  ■ 
W  Such  another  word,  and  Tie  fing  again, 
Aur  Set  the  Ladder,  and  mount  firft,  you  Rogue; 
Mount  firft  your  felf,  and  fear  not  my  delaying : 

If  I  am  caught,  they'll  fpare  me  for  ^7  Pl  W-^^  .^^^  ^  ^^^^^^ 

yous  entefidrez  farUr  d'mm.  Exemt^nm- 


Act.  IIL    Scene  L 

The  Front  of  the  Nmmry. 

Afcanio,  *»d  Hippolita  at  the  Gutt. 
Bip-W^    See  you  have  kept  touch,  Rother,  ^ 

I        4ct-  As  a  man  of  honour  ought,  Sifter,  when  he 
'     '    is  challeng'd :  and  now,  according  to  the  Laws 

Dael^thencxt  thing  isto  flripi  and, m  ftead  of  le- 
.    .       condsj  to  fearch.  one  another.  ,1. 
Bif.  We'llftripour  hands,  if  you  pleafe,  Brothers  tw  they  are 
theonly  weapons  we  BJuftufe.     ^  ,^ 
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Afca.  That  were  to  invite  me  to  my  lofs^  Sifter  •  I  could  have 
made  a  full  meal  in  the  World,  and  you  would  have  me  take  up  with 
hungry  commons  in  the  Cloyfter.  Pray  mend  my  fare^  or  I  am 
gone. 

Hif.  O^Brother^ahand  in  aCloyfterj  Is  fare  like  fltfh  in  Spaw^ 
his  delicate,  becaufe  'tis  fcarce.  You  may  be  facisfy'd  with  a  hand, 
as  well  as  I  am  pleased  with  the  Courtfhip  of  a  Boy. 

jifca.  You  riiay  begin  with  me  Sifter,  as  Milo  did,  by  carrying  a 
Calfefirft,  you  may  learn  to  carry  an  Oxc  hereafter:  In  the  mean 
time  produce  your  hand,  I  underjftand  Nuns  flefli  better  than  you 
imagine :  give  it  me,  you  lhall  fee  how  I  will  worry  ir. 

[^She  gives  her  hand. 
Now  Couldnot  we  thruft  out  our  lips,  and  contrive  a  Kifs  too  f 

Hif*  Yes,  we  may  5  but  I  have  had  the  experience  of  it:  it  will 
be  but  half  flefti,  half  Iron* 

A[ca,  Let's  try  however.  ^  * 

Hip.  Hold,  Lucretia  is  here. 

Afca.  Nay  ,  if  you  come  with  odds  upon  me,  'tis  time  to  call 
Seconds.  Afcanio  Hmsi 


7)5^  Prince  and  Lucretia  appear. 

Luc.  Sir,  though  your^ohg^Was  ple^faHt^yel^here  was  6ne  thing 
amifs  in  it,  that  was  your  Rallying  of  Religion. 

Fred.  Do  you  fpeak  well  of  my  Friend  Love,  and  Til  try  to  fpeafc 
well  of  your  friend  Devotion. 

Luc.  1  cap  never  fpeak  well  of  Love  r  'twas  to  avoid  it  that  I  en- 
trcdhere.   ■     ^  '        "^^^  . 

Fred.  Then,  Madam,  you  have  met  your  Man  :  for,  to  confefs  ' 
the  truth  to  you,l  have  but  counterfeited  Love  to  try  you  5  for  I  ne- 
ver yet  could  love  any  Woman :  and,  fince  I  have  fcen  you,  and  do> 
not,  tamcertaiunowl&all  ftaptforey^^^  '  ;  ,  . 

Luc.  Youare  thebeft  niSb  -iri  -thfcW^  yoti  coikinue  this 
refolution.-  Pray,  thai,  let  us  Vov^fotemPly  thefe  tw  things:  the 
fifft,  toeft^em  each  other  better  than  we  do  all  thfe  world  befides  ^ 
the  next,  never  to  change  our  amity  to  love. 

Frt.  Agred  Madamf  fhari^ift  yout  iwind  0^^^  \ 


Luc,  Thai's  too  like  a  Ix)v,e5:^^9rj  >^^^^^^^^^  Were  cot,  the  narrow- 
nefsof  the  Grate  will  excuCe  theceiemofty. 

Hip,  N05  but  it  will  not,  t9  my  knowledge  j  I  have  try'd  every 
bar  many  a  fair  time  over,  and,  at  lafl,  have  found  out  one  where  a 
hand  may  gee  through,  and  be  gallanted.  ,  . 

Z^^r.^/^^^  ^fr        :  Ther^,  bir  S  *tis  a 

Fre,  kijsingit.  This,  thep;  is  a  §eal  to  our  perpetual  friendihip. 
and  a  dcfyanee  to  all  Love. 
.  Luc.  That  feducer  of  virtue. 

Fre.  That  difturber  of  quiet. 

Luc,  That  paacnefs  of  youth.. 

Fre,  That  dotage  of  old  age. 

Luc.  That  enemy  to  good  humour.^     ;  5..^ 

Fre\  And  J  to  conclude  all,  thac^r^afonor  all'upreafonable  ani- 
ons .    *  . 

A[ca.  This  Doilrine  is  abominable.,  do  not '  believe  It 
Sifter.  c  ; 

Hif,  NOj  if  I^lo,  BrQtherj  mayl  neyer  l^^^^^  fwm  fvyect 

youth  at  my  extremity.  :    y  e 

Luc.  But  remember  one  article  of  our  friendfliip,  that  though  we 
banidi  Love,  w'edonot  MirthaUorGallijitrY.',  .for  I  declare,  lam  for 
all  extravagancies,  but  juft  loving.  * ' 

Fre,  J^^  mY,o^h^^^9m■M^  wlancljoly 
next  to  love.  j,o  :>^M:  V>  ->r       -J  -mc  '  ^y,    ' '  ^-  :  - 

AjcA,  Now,  it  comes  intp.iny  bead,  tfic^p^uiieor  ^anuuii^^^i 
an  entertainment  to  niglit  in  Mafquer^:  i£  y^u  love  exirayaga^^ 
cyjo  well,  Ma5lam:,  I'^l  pou  y^^j»intp(i^^  by  your 

Nun-fliip  for  an  hour  or  two^  and  comV  amohgft  Vs  iq  ^^if- 

Fre,  My  Boy  is  mirherrrghty  Maaatg..  :jyv^  yf}xy^m  ? 
Tll'furni^hyqu  witt  Maski^-febu^    /.-iv/     .-V.  ''  '' 
Bip.  b  "my  'dear  Sifter,'aev^  ')^^^}^^^^.^' 

long  jtorhave^ope  fing anco-the  ftveetrjiVo^  WrfQf^  I  ^eJHang'i, 
at  worft,  His  but  onelin.mprje^;.and^%^^  toge- 

"    *  you 
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you  have  a  better  opinic^  of  the  Flefli  and  the  Devil  for  ever  af- 
ter. 

Luc,  If  it  were  known,  I  were  loft  for  ever. 

Fre.  Howfliould  it  be  known  you  have  her  onyourfide^there  J 
that  keeps  the  Keyes :  andj  put  the  worft,  that  you  are  taken  inihe 
World  >  the  World's  a  good  World  to  ftay  in  >  and  there  are  cer- 
tain occafions  of  waking  in  a  nloroing,  that  may  be  more  pleafanc 
to  you  than  your  iif^^w.  ; 

Luc.  Fie  5  Friend ,  thefe  extravagancies  are  a  breach  of  Arti- 
cles in  our  Friendfhip :  but  well,  for  once,  I'll  venture  to  go  out  5 
Dancing  and  Singing  are  but  petty  tranfgrelTions. 

jfca.  My  Lord,  here's  company  approaching:  we  fliall  be  dif- 
cover'd. 

Fyed.  Adieu  then,'  fufquaremir^  Afcar^io  fliall  be  w*th  you 
immediately,  to  condud  you. 

jfca.  How,  Will  you  difguife.  Sifter?  Will  you  be  a  Man^or 
a  Woman^ .  -  ■  >  ^  •    .  >  '  .  • 

Hip.  A  Wpmari,  Brother  for  life:  I  fhould  have  the  ftrang- 
eft  thoughts  if  I  once  wore  Breeches. 

Afcd.  A  Woman,  fay  you?  Here's  my  hand,  if  I  meet  you  in 
place  convenient,  FU  do  my  beft  to  make  you  one*.  [^Exemt. 


Enter  Aurelian  and  Camillo, 

Cam.  But,  Why  thus  melancholy,  with  Hat  puU'd  down,  and  the 
hand  on  the  Region  of  theHeart,  juft  thcreverfeof  my  Friend  Aurc- 
of  happy  metxiory  f ' 

Aur.  Faithj  Cawillo:,  I  arti  afliam'd  on't,  but  cannot  help  it. 

Cam.  But  to  be  inLove  with  a  Waiting- woman  !  with  an  eater  of 
Fragments,  a  Simperer  at  lower  end  of  a  Table ,  with  mighty  Golls^ 
rough-grain'd,  and  red  with  Starching,  thofe  difcouragers  gnd  abet- 
tors of  elevated  love !  ;  -'t 

Aur.  I  could  Love  Deformity  it  felf,  with  that  good  humour.  She 
who  is  arm'd  with  Gayety  and  Wit,  needs  no  other  Weapon  to 
conquer  me. 

Cam.  We  Lovers  are  the  great  Creators  of  wit  in  our  MiftrifTeSi:' 
For  Beatrix,  (he  a  meer  utterer  of  Yes  and  No,  aud  has  no  more 

Seacc 
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Sence  than  what  will  juft  dignifie  her  to  be  aa  arrant  waiting-wo- 
man :  that  is,  to  lye  for  her  Lady,  aod  take  your  Money. 

Aur  It  may  be  then  I  found  her  in  the  exaltation  of  her  wit ;  for, 
certainly,  women  have  their  good  and  illdayes  of  talking,  as  they 

have  of  looking.  -r      j  • 

tarn.  But,  however,  (he  has  done  you  the  courtily  to  dnve  out 
Lmra :  and  fo  one  Poyfon  has  cxpell'd  the  other. 

Aur  Troth,  not  abfolutely  neither  for  I  dote  on  Luitra  $  beau- 
ty ,  and  on  Beatrix  %  wit :  I  am  wounded  with  a  forked  Arrow,which 
will  not  eafilybegotout.  • 

Cam  Not  to  lofc  time  in  fruitlefs  complaints,  let  us  purfue  our 
new  contrivance,  that  you  may  fee  your  two  Miftreffes,  and  I  my 

°^^Aur  That  will  not  bow  be  difficult :  this  plot's  fo  laid,  that  I  de- 
fy the  Devil  to  make  it  mifs.  The  Woman  of  the  houfe,  by  which 
they  are  to  pafs  to  Church,  is  brib'd-,  the  Ladies  are,  by  her,  ac- 
quainted  with  the  defign ;  and  we  need  only  to  be  there  before 
them,  and  expeft  the  prey,  which  will  undoubtedly  fall  into  the 

°"c4»».  Your  Man  is  made  fafe,  I  hope,  from  doing  us  any  mif- 

^^Aur.  He  has  difpos'd  of  himfelf,  I  thank  him,  for  an  hour  or  two : 
the  Fop  would  make  me  believe  that  an  unknown  Lady  is  in  love 
with  him,  and  has  made  him  an  Affignation. 

Cam.  If  he  (hould  fucceed  now^Ifhould  have  the  worlc  opmion 
of  the  Sex  for  his  fake.  ,  .  ,       ,  . 

Aur  Never  doubt  but  he'll  focceed :  your  brisk  Fool  that  can 
make  a  Leg,  is  ever  a  fine  Gentleman  among  the  Ladies,  becaufe 
he  s  juft  of  their  tallent ,  and  they  underftand  him  better  than  a 

^^Cam.  Peace,  the  Ladies  are  coming  this  way  to  the  Chappel, 
and  their  Jay  lor  with 'em:  let  'cm  go  by  without  faluting,  to  avoid 
fufpicionj  and  let  us  go  off  to  prepare  our  Engine.  ^ 


Enttr 


Love  in  a  U^nnerj. 


IS 


Bnttr  MariOj  Laura,  and  Violetta,^ 

jIhy,  I  muft  have  a  look  before  we  go.  Ah,  you  little  Divine 
rogue  J  rie  be  with  you  immediately;  [Exeunt  Aur.  and  Cam* 

Vio.  Look  you,  Sifter,  there  are  our  Friends ,  but  take  no  no- 
tice. 

JLa».  I  faw  them.    Was  not  that  Aurelian  with  Cmillo  ? 
Vio,  Yes. 

Lau.  I  like  him  ftrangely*  If  his  perfon  were  joyn'd  with  Beni- 
to's Wit ,  I  know  not  what  would  become  of  my  poor  heart. 

EnterVd}D\Oj  and  whiffers  with  Mzxio. 

Mar,  Stay,  Neeces,  rii  but  fpeak  a  word  with  Fabio  ,  and  go 
with  you  immediately. 

Fio^  I fee^  Sifter,  you  are  infinitely  taken  with  Benit$%  wit  5  but  I 
have  heard  he  is  a  very  conceited  Coxcomb. 

Lau.  They*  who  told  you  fo,  were  horribly  miftaken:  you  rtiall 
be  judge  you^felf,  Violetta  5  for,  to  confefs  frankly  to  you,  I  have 
made  him  a  kind  of  an  appointment. 

Vio,  How !  Have  you  made  an  Aflignation  to  Benito?  A  Serving- 
man  !  a  Trencher-carrying  Rafcal ! 

Lau,  Good  words  5  Violetta !  I  only  fent  to  him  from  an  un- 
known Lady  near  this  Chappel,  that  I  might  view  him  in  pafling  by, 
and  fee  if  his  perfon  were  anfwcrable  to  his  converfation. 

Vio.  But  how  will  you  get  rid  of  my  Uncled 

Lau.  You  fee  my  projeft  his  mzn  Fabio  is  b:  ib'd  by  me,  to  hold 
him  in  difcourfe. 

Enter  Benito,  looking  ahout  him. 

Vio.  In  my  confcience  this  is  he.  Lord,  what  a  Monfter  of  a  Man 
is  there!  Withfuch  a  VVorkiday-rough  hewn  face  too!  for,faiclr. 
Heaven  has  not  beftovv'd  the  finilhing  upon'r. 

Z4/^./Tis  impoffible  this  fhould  be  Benito  yet  he  ftalks  this 
way:  from  fuch  a  piece  of  animated  Timber ,  fweet  Heaven  deli- 
ver me. 

E  Benito 
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Bemto  afiie.  This  muftof  neceflity  be  the  Lady  who  is  in  Love 
with  me.  See,  how  flie  furveyes  myperfoni  Ceitainlyone  VVic 
inows  another  by  inftmd.  By  that  old  Gentleman  ,  it  fliould  be 
the  Lady         too.    Hum  !  Benito^  thou  art.  made  for  ever. 

'Latt.  He  has  the  moft  unpromifing  Face,  for  a  Wit, I  ever 
faw  5  and  yet  he  had  need  have  a  very  good  one,  to  make  amends 
for  his  face,    lam  half  cur'dof  him  already. 

Ben.  What  means  all  this  Surveying,  Madam?  you  briftle  up 
to  me  5  and  wheel  about  me,  like  a  Turkey-cock  that  is  making 
Love :  Faith,  How  do  you  like  my  Peifon,  ha  ^  " 

Lau.  I  dare  not  praife  it,  for  fear  of  the  old  Complement,  that 
you  fhould  tell  me ,  Tis  at  my  fervice.  But,  pray,  Is  your  Name 
Benito  1 

Ben.  S\gx\m  Benito^  at  your  fervice,  Madam. 

Lau,  And  have  you  no  Brother,  or  any  other  of  your  Name,  one 
that  is  a  VV't,  attending  on  Signiory^/^r^//4^  i 

Ben.  No,  1  can  affure  your  Ladifhip  :  I  my  felf  am  the  only  wit 
who  does  him  the  honour,  not  to  attend  him,but  to  bear  him  com- 
pany, 

Lau.  But  fure  it  was  another  you,  that  waited  on  Camilk  in  the 
Garden^  laft  night. 

Ben.  It  was  no  other  Me,  but  me  Signior  Benito, 
Liu.  'Tis  impoffible. 
Ben,  'Tis  moft  certain. 

Lau,  Then  I  would  advife  you  to  go  thither  again,  and  look  for 
the  wit  which  you  have  left  there,  for  you  have  brought  very  little 
along  with  you  :  your  voice,  methinks,too,  is  much  alter'd, 

Ben.  Only  a  little  over-ftrain'd,  or  fo,  with  Singing. 

Lau,  How  flept  yon,  after  your  adventure  f 

Ben.  Faith,  Lady^  I  could  not  fleep  one  wink  ,  for  Dreaming  of 
you. 

Lan.  Not  fleep  for  Dreaming !  When  the  place  falls,  you  (hall 
be  Bull-mafter- General  at  Court. 

Ben,  Et  Brute !  Do  you  miftake  me  for  a  Fool  too  ^  then,  I  find 
there's  one  more  of  that  opinion  befides  my  Matter. 

r/>.  Sifter^  look- to  your  felf,  my  Uncle's  returning, 
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Lau,  I  am  glad  on'ti  he  has  done  my  bufinefs :  he  has  abfoluce- 
Jy  cur'd  me.    Lord^  that  I  could  be  fo  miftaken  i 
Fio.  I  told  you  what  he  was. 

Lau.  He  was  quite  another  thing  laft  night:  never  was  Man  fo 
alter'd  in  four  and  twenty  hours,  A  pure  Clown,  meer  Elementary 
earthj  without  the  leaftfpark  of  Soul  in  him! 

Ber^.  Butjtell  metruly.  Are  not  you  in  Love  with  meir  Con- 
fefs  the  truth:  Hove  plain-dealing:  youfliall  not  find  me  refradio- 

Lau,  Away,  thou  Animal  -,Ihavefound  thee  out  for  a  high  and 
mighty  fooh>  and  fo  I  leave  thee. 

Mar.  Come,  now  I  am  ready  for  you^  as  little  Devotion,  and  as 
much  good  Huswifery  as  you  pleafe :  take  example  by  me  5  laflure 
you  no  body  debauches  me  to  Church,  except  it  be  in  your  Compa- 
ny* •  '  .      '  [_Exeunt, 

Manet  Benito.^ 

Ben,  I  am  undone  for  ever:  What  fhall  1  do  with  my  felf?  HI 
run  into  fome  Defart,  and  there  Til  hide  my  opprobrious  head.  Ho, 
hang't,  I  won't  neither  5  all  Wits  have  their  failings  foraetimes,  and 
have  the  fortune  to  be  thought  fools  once  in  their  lives.  Sure  this 
is  but  a  copy  of  her  countenance^  for  my  heart's  true  to  me .  and 
whifpers  to  me ,  flie  loves  me  ftill :  well.  Til  truft  in  my  own  me- 
.  tits,  and  be  confident. 

mife  ef  throwing  down  water  within. 

Enter  Mario^  Fabio;  Laura,  and  Violetta. 

Lau*  jhaking  her  ckaths ^  Oh  Sir,  I  am  wet  quite  through  my 

Cloaths,  I  am  not  able  to  endure  it. 
Vio,  Was  there  ever  fuch  an  infolence^  , 
Mar,  Send  in  to  fee  who  Ives  there :  TU  make  an  example 

ofera. 


Enter 
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Ent<r  Frontona. 

Fair  Here's  the  Woman  of  the  Houfe  her  felf ,  Sir. 
.  3c;  ■  rWn.  Sir,  I  fubtnit,  ir,oft  willingly,  to  any  pun.ihment  vou  (hall 
inflia  uDon  me  •  for,  hough  I  intended  nothing  of  an  affront  to 
thef?  ?w^eetradies,  yet  lannever  forgive  my  felf  themisfortune  ot 
which  I  was  the  innocent  occafion. 

rio  O  I  am  ready  to  faint  away.  j     j     c-  t 

Fron  Alafs,  poor  fweet  Lady,  (he's  young  and  tende^  Sir:  I 
befeeTh  you,  give  me  leave  to  repair  my  offence,  withx)ffcrmg  my 
felf,  and  poor  Houfe,  for  her  accommodation 

C  I  know  that  Woman:  there's  fome  villanous  Plot  in  this 
I'll  lay  my  life  on  t.    Now,  Benits,  caft  about  for  thy  credit,  and 

Goto  the  Coach,  Neeces,  and  bid  the  Coach-man  drive 
apace    As  for  you,  Miftrifs,  yourfmooth  Tongue  lhall  not  excufe 

By  your  favour,  Sir,  I'll  accept  of  the  Gentlewoman's  civili- 
tv-  I  cannot  ftir  a  ftep  farther.  • 
^  m  Come  in,  fvveet  Buds  of  Beauty,      fhall  have  a  Fire  m  an 
inner  Chamber,  and  if  you  pleafe  to  repofe  your  felf  a  while.  Sir, 
IS  aioTher  Room ,  they'  (ball  come  out ,  and  wait  on  you  imme- 

jJiately.  «  ,  r 

Mur.  Well,  if  it  mnft  be  fo,  j  •    u  #~ 

Fron  ^hdringtheUdUs.  Your  Friends  are  ready  m  the  Gar- 
den ,Jnd  w4l  be  with  you  as  foon  as  we  have  fhaken  off  your 

a  Cheat,  a  cheat,  a  rank  onej  1  fmell  it,  old  Sir ,  I  fmell 
""''"irwff^-tt  matter  ^«tfi^^^¥eIlow.   Is  he  diftra^- 

^^In.  No,  'tis  you  are  more  likely  to  be  diftraded,  but  that 
•     theTgoS  fome  wit  to  the  being  mad,  and  you  have  not  the  leaft 
grain  of  wit  to  be  gull'd  thus  grofly. 
Fron.  what  does  the  fellow  mean? 

Btn.  The  Fellow  means  to  deteft  your  villany,  and  to  recover  his 
loft  reputation  of  a  Wit. 


Love  in  a  ^J\[jtnnery.  29 

Fr0».  Why,  Friend,  What  villany?  I  hope  my  hoofeis  a  civil 
houfe. 

Ben.  Yes ,  a  very  civil  one  5  for  my  mafter  lay  in  of  his  laft  Clap 
there ,  and  was  treated  very  civilly  to  my  knowledge. 
Mar.  How's  this.  How's  this^ 

Fron.  Come,  you  are  a  dirty  Fellow,  and  I  am  known  to  be  a 

perfon  that  

Ben.  Yes^you  arc  known  to  be  a  perfon  thK  ~- 

Fron.  Speak  your  word  of  me.  What  perfon  am  I  known  to 

be? 

Ben.  Why,  if  you  will  have  it,youarea  little  better  thana  pro- 
curefs  you  carry  mcffages  betwixt  party  and  party,  and^  in  one 
word  Slr>  (he  s  as  arrant  a  Fmit-woman  as  any  is  about  Reme. 

Mar,  Nay,  if  (he  be  a  Fruit- woman,  my  Neeces  lliall  not  enter 
into  her  doors. 

Ben.  You  had  beft  let  them  enter,  you  do  not  know  how  they 
may  fructify  in  her  houfe^  for  I  heard  her  with  thefe  Eares  whifpcr 
to  m,  that  their  Friends  were  within  call. 

May\  This  is  palpable,  this  is  manifeft^  I  /hall  remember  you, 
Lady  Fruiterer,  I  fhall  have  your  baskets  fearch'd  when  you  bring 
Oranges  again.  Come  away,  Neeces  and  thanks  honeft  Fellow 
for  thy  difcovery,  [  Exeunt  Mario  and  V  Vomea. 

Ben.  Hah  c  cur  agio:  il  Biivolo  e  morto.  Now  I  think  I  have 
tickled  it  5  this  difcovery  has  re-inftated  me  into  the  Empire  of  my 
wit  again.  Now,  in  the  pomp  of  this -atchievement,  will  I  prefent 
my  felf  before  Madam  Laura^  with  a  Behold,  Madam,  the  happy  re- 
ftauration  of  Bmtt&. 

Enter  Aurelian,  Camillo,  and  Fronrona,  overhearing  him. 

Oh, now,  that  I  had  the  Mirrour,to  behold  my  fcif  in  the  fulnefs  of 
my  glory !  and,  oh,  that  the  domineering  Fop  my  Mafter  were  in  pre- 
fence,  that  I  might  triumph  over  him  !  that  I  might  even  contemn 
the  wretched  wight,  the  mortal  of  a  groveling  Sou',  and  of  a  deba- 
fedunderftanding. 
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He  looks  4hont  him  and  fees  his  M^fier. 

Uo^'  the  Devil  came  thefe  three  together  ?  nothing  vexes  me  but 
that  I  muft  ftand  bare  to  him,  after  fuch  an  cnterprize  as  this  is. 

Aur.  Nay,  put  on^  put  on  again^  fweet  Sir  Why  ftiould  you  be 
uncovered  before  the  Fop  your  Mafter?  the  wrtt-ched  wight,  the 
mortal'of  a  groveling  Soul. 

Ben.  Ay,  Sir,  you  may  make  bold  with  your  felf  at  your  own 
pleafure:  But  for  all  that,  a  little  bidding  would  make  me  take 
your  Counfeland  becover'd,  as  A  ffairs  go  now. 

Aur.  If  it  be  lawful  for  a  man  of  a  debafed  underftanding  to 
confer  with  fuch  an  exalted  wit,  pray  what  was  that  glorious  at- 
chievement  which  rapt  you  into  fuch  an  extafy  ? 
^  Be;9^.  'Tis  a  fign  you  kno  .v  well  how  matters  go,  by  your  asking 
me  fo impertinent  a  queftion. 

Aur,futtingoff  his  H^ttohim.  Sir,  I  beg  of  you,  as  your  moft 
humble  Mafter,  to  be  fatisfy'd. 

Ben*  Your  Servant,  Sir  •  at  prefent  I  am  not  at  leifure  for  con- 
ference. But  hark  you,  Sir,  by  the  way  of  friendly  advice,one  word, 
henceforward  tell  me  no  more  of  the  adventure  of  the  Garden,  nor  of 
the  great  Looking-glafs  

Aur.  You  mean  the  Mirror. 

Ben.  Yes,  the  Mirror  5  tell  me  no  more  of  that,  except  you  could 
behold  in  it  a  better,  a  more  difcreet,  or  a  more  able  face  for  ftrata- 
gem,  than  I  can,  when  I  look  there. 

Aur.  But ,  to  the  bufinefs  5  What  is  this  famous  enter- 
prife 

Ben-.  Be  fatisfy'd,  without  troubling  tne  farther,  the  bufinefs 
is  done,  the  Rogues  are  defeated,  and  your  Miftrifs  is  fecur'd  :  if  you 
would  know  more,  demand  itof  diat  Criminal^d^i'^/W/;?^^/?  Frontona. 
and  ask  hcr  how  llie  dares  appear  before  you,  after  fuch  a  fignal 
treachery  5  or  before  mc  ,  after  fuch  an  overthrow  ? 

Fron*  I  know  nothing*,  but  only  that,  by  your  Mafters  Order,  I 
was  to  receive  the  two  Ladie§  into  my  houfe,  and  you  prevent- 
ed it. 

Ben,  E^?  my  Maftei's  Orders  I'll  ne'r  believe  it.  This  is  your 
ftratagem,  to  free  your  felf^  and  defraud  meot  my  reward. 

Cam, 
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Cam.  ril  witnefs  what  (he  fayes  is  true. 

Ben,  I  am  deaf  toall  affeverations  that  make  againff  my  ho- 
aour.  ^^dr 

Aur.  rU  fwear  it  then.  We  two  were  the  two  Ro^ues^  and  you 
thedifcoverer  of  our  Villany.      ,v,.  v, 

Ben.  Then5Woe3  woe,  to  poor  ^mV^  /  I  find  my  abundance  of 
wit  has  ruin'd  n^e. 

Aur.  But  come  a  little  nearer:  I  would  not  receive  a  good  office 
from  a  Servant,  but  I  would  reward  him  for  his  diligence. 

Ben.  Virtue,  Sir,  is  its  own  reward :  I  expedl  none  from  you. 

Aur.  Since  it  is  fo.  Sir,  you  (hall  lofe  no  further  time  in  ray  fer- 
vice  :  henceforward  pray  know  me  for  your  humble  Servants  for 
your  Mafterl  am  refolv^d  to  be  no  longer. 

Ben.  Nay,  rather  than  fo,  Sir,  I  befeech  you  let  a  good  honcft 
fufficient  beating  attone  the  difference. 

Aur,  'Tisinvain. 

Ben.  I  am  loath  to  leave  you  without  a  guide. 
Aur.  He's  at  it  again,  do  you  hear,  Camillo  ? 
Cam,  Prethy,  Aurelian^  bemolify'd,  and  beat  him. 
Fron.  Pray,  Sir,  hear  reafon,  and  lay 't  on,  for  my  fake. 
Aur,  I  am  obdurate. 

Cam,  Bur,  What  will  your  Father  fay,-  if  you  part  with  him  ? 
Aur,  I  care  nor. 

Ben.  Well,  Sir,  fince  you  are  fo  peremptory,  remember  I  have  of- 
fered you  fatisfaftion,  and  fo  long  my  confcience  is  ac  eafe:  what  a 
Devil,  before  Till  offer  my  felf  twice  to  be  beaten,  by  any  Matter  in 
Chriftendome,  Til  ftarve,  and  that's  my  refolution,  and  fo  your  Ser- 
vant that  was  Sir.  Exir, 

Aur.  I  am  glad  I  am  rid  of  him  ^  he  was  my  Evil  Genius,  and 
was  alwayes  appearing  to  me,  to  blafl  my  undertakings Let  me  fend- 
him  never  fo  farr  off,  the  Devil  would  be  fare  to  put  him  in  my  way, 
when!  had  any  thing  to  execute.  Gome,  G^7/;i^^,  now  we  have- 
changed  the  Dice^  it  may  be  we  fliall  have  better  fortune. 


10  9m  t 


SCENE 
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SCENE,  n. 

E^r  tht  Duke  of  Mantoua  i»  mfquende^  Frederick, 
Valerio,  und  others.    On  the  ether  fide  Enter 
Lucretia,  Hippoiita,  and  Alcanio, 

Luc  to  A(u.  The  Priace  1  know  already,  by  your  defcription  of 

tt/nv    1  helieve  he  has  obferv  d  us.  ,        n  i 

L  If  £  has  not,  I  amrefolVd  we'll  make  our  felves  as  remarka- 
ble  as  we  can :  I'll  exercife  my  tallent  of  Dancng. 

D^y'ou' know  the  Company  which  came  in 

I  cannot  poffibly  imagine  who  they  are:  at  leaft  I  wiU^ot 

"VX.'rto's  fomething  very  uncommon  in  the  Ayrc  of  one 

S'  Pleafe  you,  Sir,  I'll  difcourfe  with  her,  and  fee  if  I  can  fa- 

trs«;,'"hS;e's  a  Dance  beginning,  and  fhe  feems  as  if  (he 
wou'd  make  one, 

50  NG  and  DANCE. 

UHf  betwixt  Uve  and  fear  Phillis  iMcd, 
Shund  her  own  mfh  jct  at  laf  jhe  con[ented  : 
But  loath  that  day  fhou'd  her  h  ujhes  dtfcover. 

Come  gentle  Night  She  jatdy 

Ctme  quickly  to  my  aid, 

And  a  fdor  Shamefac  d  UMd 

Hide  from  her  lover. 

Now 
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New  Mas  Ice  I  am ,       hot  as  Fire  J 

/  dare  not  tell  my  [elf  7ny  mn  de  ftre  v 

But  let  Day  flj  away  ^  and  let  Night  ha[l  her : 

Grant  J  ee  kind  Towers  above  ^ 

Slow  houres  to  parting  Love  ^ 

But  when  to  Blifs  we  move , 

Bid'emflyfafler. 

How  fweet  it  is  to  Love  when  I  dif cover  ] 

'that  Fire  which  burns  my  Hearty  warming  my  Loverl 

*Tis pitty  Lovefo  true  jbould  be  miftaken : 

But  if  this  Night  he  be 

Falfe  or  unkinde  to  me^ 

Let  me  dye  ere  I  fee 

That  fmeforfaken. 

After  the  Dance.  My  curiofity  redoubles,  Imuft  needs  hale  that 
unknown  Vcffel,  and  enquire  whither  Ihe's  bound,  and  what  fraighc 
(he  carries. 

Fred.  She's  not  worth  your  trouble,  Sir:  fliell  either  prove  fome 
common  Courtizan  in  difguife,  or  at  beft,  fome  homely  perfon  of  Ho- 
nour, that  only  dances  well  enough  to  invite  a  fight  of  herfelf,  and 
would  look  ill  enough  to  fright  you. 

Duke,  That's  malicioufly  faid  5  all  I  fee  of  her  is  charming,  and  I 
have  reafon  to  think  her  face  is  of  the  fame  piece,  at  leaft  I'll  try 
my  fortune. 

Fred.  What  an  unlucky  accident  is  this  1  If  my  father  fliould  dif- 
cover  her,  (he's  ruin*d:  if  he  does  not,  yet  I  have  loft  her  conver- 
fation  to  night. 

Duke  approaches  hucmiB, 

Afca.  *Ti$  the  Duke  himfelf  who  comes  to  court  you. 
Luc.  Peace,  I'll  fit  him  5  for  I  have  been  informed  to  the  leaft  tit- 
tle of  his  actions  fince  he  came  to  Town. 
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Dtfke  to  Ltf^retU.  Madam,  the  Duke  of  Mantoua^  whom  you  muft 
needs  imagine  tobein-thi^  company,  has  feat tne  to  you,  to  know 
whackindof  face  there  is  beloagiagto  that  excellent  fliape,  and  to 
thofe  charming  motions  which  he  obferv'd  fo  lately  in  your  Dan- 
cing. 

Luc.  Tell  his  Highnefs,  if  you  plcafe,  that  there  is  a  Face  within 
the  Mafque,  fovery  deform'd,  that  if  it  were  difcover'd,  it  would 
prove  the  worft  Vizor  of  the  two  5  and  that,  of  all  Men,  he  ought 
not  to  defire  it  (hould  be  expos'd,  becaufe  then  fomething  would  be 
found  amifs  in  an  entertainment  which  he  has  made  fofplendid  and 
magnificent. 

Duke.  The  Duke  lam  fure  would  beVery  proud  of  your  comple* 
ment,  but  it  would  leave  him  niore  unfatisfy'd  than  before,  for  he 
will  find  in  it  fo  much  of  Gallantry,  as,  being  added  to  your  other 
graces,  will  move  him  to  a  flrange  temptation  of  knowing 
you. 

Luc.  I  fliould  flill  have  the  more  reafon  tarefufe  him  5  for  'twere 
a  madnefsj  when  I  had  charm'd  him  by  my  motion  and  converfe,  to 
hazard  the  lofs  of  that  conquefl  by  my  eyes. 

Duke  afide,  I  am  on  fire  till  I  difcover  her. 
At  leaft,  Madam,  tell  me  of  what  Family  you  are. 

Luc,  Will  you  be  fatisfy*d  if  I  tell  you  I  am  of  the  C^lonne  5 
you  have  feen  JulUoi  that  Houfe* 

Duke.  Then  you  are  (he. 

Luc^  Have  I  nor  her  Stature  moft  exadly  > 

Duke,  As  near  as  I  remember. 

Luc.  Butj  by  your  favour,  I  have  nothing  of  herfhapc^  for,  if  I 
may  be  fo  vain  topraife  my  fclf,  (he's  a  liulc  thicker  ia  t|ie  fliouI- 
ders,  and,  befides^  (he  moves  ungracefully,  ' '  *r ' 

Duke.  Then  you  are  not  fhe  again. 

Xwr.Nonot  flie:  but  you  have  forgotten  Emilia  of  thtUr^nl^ 
whom  the  Duke  faluted  yefterday  at  her  Balcone ,  when  he  cnterU 
Her  Ayre  and  Motion   -.^^^  '  AVi 

Duke.  Are  the  very  fame  with  yours.  Now  I  am  fure  I  know 

you.  • 

Luc.  But  there^'s  too  little  of  her  to  make  a  Beauty :  my  ftature  is 
|{iuch  more  advantagious. 
.  DuK^.  You  have  cozen'd  me  agair^ 

Luc, 
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Luc.  Well,  I  find  at  laft  I  muft  confefs  my  felf.  What  think  you 
of  Eugenia  BcAta  ?  the  Duke  feem'd  to  be  infinitely  pleas'd  laft 
night"^  when  my  Brother  prefentcd  me  to  him  at  the  Belve- 
elere. 

Duke.  Now  lam  certain  youarefhe>  for  you  have  both  her  fta- 
ture,  and  her  motion, 

Luc.  But,  if  you  remember  your  fcif  a  little  better,  there's  fome 
fmall  difference  incur  wit:  for  flie  has  indeed  the  Ayre  and  Beauty 
of  a  Roman  Lady,  but  all  the  dulnefs  of  a  Dutch-woman. 

Duke.  I  fee.  Madam,  you  are  refolv'd  to  conceal  your  felf,  and  I 
am  as  fully  refolv'd  to  know  you. 

Luc,  See  which  of  our  resolutions  will  take  place. 

Duke,  I  come  from  the  Duke,  andean  aflure  you  he  is  of  an  hu- 
mour to  be  obey'd. 

Luc.  And  I  am  of  an  humour  not  to  obey  him.  But,  Why  fliould 
he  be  fo  curious  ^  n  ^  e:' 

Duke.  If  you  would  have  my  opinion,  I  believe  he  is  in  love  with 
you. 

Luc.  Without  feeing  me  -r 

Duke.  Without  feeing  all  of  you :  Love  is  love,  let  it  wound  us 
from  what  part  it  pleafe;  and  if  he  have  enough  from  yourfliape 
and  converfation^  his  bufinefs  is  done,  the  more  compendioufly , 
without  the  face. 

Luc.  But  the  Duke  cannot  be  taken  with  my  converfation,  for  he 
never  heard  me  fpeak. 

Duke  aftde.  'Slife,  I  fliall  difcover  my  felf.  Yes,  Madam  5  he 
flood  by,  incognito:,  and  heard  me  fpeak  with  you:  but  ^  

Luc.  I  wi(h  he  had  trufted  to  his  own  courtfliip,and  fpoke  himfelf  5 
for  It  gives  us  a  bad  impreflion  of  a  Princes  wit,  when  we  fee  fools  in 
favour  about  his  perfon. 

Duke,  What  ever  I  am,  I  have  it  in  CommMfioo  froni  him  to  tell 
you.  He's  in  Love  with  you.  ''1\'  1        U  .Wn 

Luc,  The  good  old  Gentleman  may  dote,  if  hefof>leafes  5  butlovt, 
and  fifty  years  old,  are  ftark  non-fenfe. 

Duke.  But  fome  men,  you  know,  are  green  at  fifty. 

Luc.  Yes,  in  their  underftandings.  '  '^  rV^^^^ 

Duke.  You  fpeak  with  great  contempt  o^  a  Prince,  who  has  fome 
reputation  in  theworld. 

F  2  Luc. 
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Luc.  No ;  'tis  you  that  Tpeakwith  contempt  of  him,  by  faying  he 
is  in  love  at  fuch  an  Age. 

Duke.  Then,  Madam,  'tis  neceffary  you  (hould  know  him  better 
for  his  refutation:  andj  that  fliaD  be,  though  he  violate  the  Laws  of 
Mafquerade,  and  force  you* -  fi     !:'rN  '  '  '  * 

Fred^  I  fufpefted  this,  from  his  violent  temper.  {^Afids. 
Sir,  the  Emperour's  Ambafifador  is  here,  in  Mafquerade,  arid  I  be- 
lieve this  to  be  his  Lady:  it  were  well  if  you  inquir'd  of  him,  before 
you  fore  d  her  to  difcover. 

Duke.  Which  is  the  Amb^flador  ? 

Frei,  That  farthermoft.  \J>^k^  retires  farther, 

Fred,  to  L^^".  Take  your  opportunity  to  efcape,  while  his 
back  is  turn  d,  or  you  are  ruind.    Afeanio^  wait  on  her. 

Luc.  I  am  fo  frighted,  Tcannot  ftay  to  thank  you* 

lExeunt  Luc.  Afca.  arid  Hippolita. 

Duke  to  Fred.  *Tis  a  miftake^  the  AmbafTador  knows  nothing  of 
her:  rmrefolv'd  Til  know  if  of  her  fclf,  ere  flie  fhall  depart  Hal 
Where  is  flie^  I  left  her  here. 

Fred,  afide.  Out  of  your  reach,  Father  mine,  1  hope. 

Duke,  6he  has  either  ftiifted  places,  or  elfe  flipt  out  of  the  Affem- 
bly. 

i  Fred.  I  have  look'd  round  :  ihe  muft  be  gone.  Sir. 
^  Duke.  She  muft  not  be  gone.  Sir.  Search  for  her  every  where :  I 
will  have  her.. 

Fred.  Has  flie  offended  your  Highnefs  l 
Duke.  Peace,  with  your  impertinent  queftions.  Geme  hither,  r^- 
lerio. 
Valerie.  Sir/* 

Duke.  O5  FaleriO:,  I  am  defperately  in  love:  that  Lady,  with  whom 

you  faw  me  tal  k  ing,  has  But  I  lofe  time  3  flie's  gone  5  hafte 

after  her  i  find  her  5  bring  her  back  to  me, 

Fal.  If  it  be  pofTible. 
i  Duke.  It  muft  be  poffible  j  the  quiet  of  my  life  depends  upon 
^# 

Fal.  W  hieh  way  took  fhe  ? 

Duke.  Go  any  way,  every  way  5  ask  no  queftions :  I  know  nomore, 
but  that  fhe  muft  muilbehad.  £xif  Vajcrio, 

Fred.  Sir,  the  affembly  will  obfcrve^that  — 

Duke. 


Love  in  a!J\Qinnerj.  ^7 

D»h^  Damn  the  affembly,  *tis  a  dull  infignificant  crowd,  now  (he 
is  not  here:  break  it  up.  Til  ftay  no  longer. 

Fred  a  fide.  I  hope  fhe's  fafe ,  and  then  this  fantaftick  love  of  my 
Fathers  will  make  us  fport  too  morrow.  Bp^unt: 

SCENE  IIL 

Lucretia,  Afcanio^  Hippollta. 

Luc.  N0VV5  thatw^earefafeatthe  gate  of  our  Covent ,  methinks 
the  adventure  was  not  unpleafant. 

hip.  And  now  that  I  am  out  of  danger.  Brother^!  may  tell  you 
what  a  Novice  you  are  in  love,  to  tempt  a  young  Sifter  into  the 
wide  World,  and  not  to  fliow  her  the  difference  bc-tv^ixt  that  and  her 
Cloyfter :  I  find  1  may  venture  fafely  with  you  another  time, 

Ajca.  O,  Sifter;,  you  play  the  Brazen- head  with  me  ^  you  give 
me  warning  when  Time  s  paft but  that  was  no  ficopportun  y  :  F 
hate  to  fnatch  a  morfel  of  Love,  and  fo  away  ^  I  am  for  a  fet-raeal , 
where  I  may  enjoy  ray  full  guft-,  but  when  lonce  fallon,  you  fliall 
find  me  a  brave  man  upon  occafion, 

Luc.  'Tis  time  we  were  in  our  Cells.  Quickj  H^ppolita,  v^heit%> 
the  Key  ? 

Hip.  Here,  in  my  pocket —  No,  'tis  in  my  other  Pocket. 

 Ha  'tis  not  there;,  neither.    lamfure  I  put  it  in  one  of: 

them. 

Luc.  What  fhould  we  do,  if  it  (hould  be  loft  now? 
Hip.  I  have  fcarch'd  my  felf  all  over ,  and  cannot  find  Ir^. 
Jfca.  A  woman  can  never  feaich  her  felf  all  overs  let  me  fearch': 
you.  Sifter. 

Luc.  Is  this  a  time  for  Raillery  ?  Oh;  fwcet  heaven!  fpeak  com-- 
fort  quickly  >  Have  you  found  i t  tr 

Here  Akmo  (lips  amy, 

Hip.  Speak  you  comfort>  Madam,  and  tell  me  you  have  it,  for  i: 
am  too  fure  that  I  have  none  on't, 

Luc.  O  unfortunate  that  are!  day's  breaking?  the  handy- 
crafts  (hops  begin  to  open.  -         clock  firikes^^ 


^he  J/signationi  or. 

Hip.  The  Clock  flrlkes  two:  within  this  half  hour  we  (hall  be 

caird  up  to  our  Devotions.    Now,  good  Ajcanio  Alafs  he's. 

gone  too  i  we  are  left  miferable,  and  forlorn. 

Lue,  We  have  not  fo  much  as  one  place  in  the  Town  for  a  Re- 
treat. 

Hip*  O5  for  a  Miracle  in  our  tin:ie  of  need !  that  fome  kind  good- 
natur'd  Saint  would  take  us  up^  and  heave  us  over  the  Wall  into  our 
Cells. 

Luc.  Dear  Sifter^  Prayt.  for  I-cannot :  I  have  been  fo  finful,  in 
leaving  my  Cloy fter  fofc'pe  World,  that  I  am  afliam'd  to  trouble  my 
Friends  above  to  help  me. 

Hif,  Alafs,  Sifter,  with  what  face  can  I  Pray,  then  J  Yours  were 
b.u^^Kttle  vanities;  but  I  have  fin'd  fwingingly  ,  againft  my  Vow> 
yes,  indeedj  Sifter,  I  have  been  very  wicked;  fori  wifli'd  the  Ball 
might  be  kept  perpetually  in  our  Cloyfter,  and  that  half  the  hand- 
fome  Nuns  in  it  might  be  turn'd  to  Men,  for  the  fake  of  the 
other. 

Luc.  Well,  if  I  were  free  from  this  difgrace,  I  would  never  more 
fet  foot  beyond  the  Cloyfter,  for  the  fake  of  any  Man. 

Hif.  And  here  I  Vow,  if  I  get  fafe  within  my  Cell^  I  will  mt 
th  nk  of  Man  again  thefe  fevcn  years^ 

Afcanio  Re- enters. 

Afcal  Hold,  Hipfolitay  and  make  no  more  rafli  Vows :  if  you  do, 
as  I  live,  you  fliall  not  have  the  Key. 

Hip.  The  Key !  why,  Hive  it  you,  Brother  i 

Luc.  He  does  but  mock  us :  I  know  you  have  it  not  5  Jjca* 
»M 

jifca.  Bcce  ftgnum ;  Here  it  is  for  you. 

Hip,  O,  fweet  Brother,  let  me  kifs  you, 

Jfca.  Hands  off, fweet  Sifter;  you  muft  not  be  forfworn:  you 
vow'd  you  would  not  think  of  a  man  thefe  feven  years. 

Bip,  Ay  5  Brother,  but  I  was  not  To  hafty,  but  I  had  wit  enough 
to  cozen  the  Saint  to  whom  I  vow'd  ^  for  you  are  but  a  Boy,Brother, 
and  will  not  be  a  Man  thefe  feven  years. 

Luc.  But,  Where  did  you  find  the  Key,  jijcunkf 

Afc^ 


Love  in  a  U^mnery. 

Afia.  Toconfefs  the  truth,  Madam,  I  ftole  it  om  oi  Hippolitas 
Pocket,  to  take  the  Print  of  it  in  Wax  5  for,  I'll  fuppofe,  you  11 
give  my  Mafter  leave  to  wait  on  you  in  the  Nunnery-garden^  after 
your  Abbefs  has  walk'd  the  Rounds. 

Luc.  Well,  well,  good  morrow :  when  you  have  flept,  come  to 
the  Grate  for  a  Letter  to  your  Lord,  Now  will  I  have  the  head- 
ach,  or  the  Meagnm,  or  fome  excufe,  for  I  am  refolv'd  I'll  not  rife 
to  Prayers. 

Hip,  Pray,  Brother,  take  care  of  our  Masking- habits,  that  they 
maybe  forth-coming  another  time. 

jfca.  Sleep,  fleep,  and  dream  of  mC;  Sl^Cfc:  Til  make  it  good,  if 
you  dream  not  too  unreafonably. 

Luc.  Thus  dangers  in  our  Love  make  joyes  more  dear  5 
And  Pleafurc's  fweeteft^  when  'tis  mixt  with  fear..  ^ExtunK 


Act.  IV.    Scene  L 

A  DreffingXhamber. 
The  Mash^fig'habits  of  Lucretia  and  Hippolita 
laid  in  a  Chair. 

Fred.  WAfcanio.- 

tred.  Never  thought  I  (hould  have  lov'd  her.  Is't 

■  come  to  thisj  after  all  my  boaftings  and  declarati* 

■  ons  againft  it  ?  Sure  Ilov'd  her  before,  and  did 
not  know  it,  till  I  fear'd  to  lofe  her :  there*s  the 

*  reafon,  I  had  never  defir'd  her,  if  my  Father  had 
fcot.  This  is  juft  the  longing  of  a  Woman :  flic  never  finds  the  ap- 
petite in  her  felf>  till  fhe  fees  the  Meat  on  anothers  Plate.  Tm  glad 
however,  you  took  the  iropreflion  of  the  Key  5  but  'twas  not  well 
to  fright  them. 

A[ca.  Sir,  I  could  not  help  it  5  but  here's  the  effeft  on't/  the 
Workman  fate  up  all  night  to  make  it^  Giva  a  Key 


^.^  The  Ajsignamn ;  or, 

rred  This  Key  will  admit  me  into  the  Seraglio  ot  th&  G6i\f  . 
The  Monaftery  has  be^un  the  War,  in  Sallying  out  upon  the  World, 
S  theSe  4  butjuft  that  the  World  fliould  make  Reprizalson 

'^'J^rAlaT  Sir,  you  and  Mh  do  but  skitmifli ,  'tis  I  and 
H-ZL^hzt  make  the  War:  'tis  true,  opportunity  has  been  want- 
inffor  a  Battel,  but  the  forces  have  been  ftoutly  drawn  ^ip  on  both 
fides  As  for  your  concernment,  I  come  juft  now  from  the  Mona- 
ftery  and  have  Orders  from  your  Platonick  Miftnfs  to  tell  you  fte 
expeasyou  this  evening  in  the  Garden  of  the  Nunnery;  withall, 
flie  deiiver'd  mc  this  Letter  for  you. 

Fred.  Give  it  me,  ^  ,  , 

Afc*.  O,  Sir,  the  Duke  your  Father !  .    •  t- 

77;f  prince  ukes  the  Letter,  and  thinking  t» 
fitt  it  up  baflilj:,  drops  it. 

Enter  Duke. 

Duke.  How  -Frederick  I  not  abroad  yet  ?  . 

Fred.  Your  laft  nights  entertainment  left  me  fo  weary,  Sir,  that  i 
over-flipt  my  felf  this  morning.       ^  .  . 

S«k  I  rather  envy  you,  than  blame  you :  our  deep  is  certainly 
the  moit  pleafant  portion  of  our  lives.  For  my  own  part,  I  fpent 
the  nisht  waking,  and  reftlefs.  ^  - 

/«X  Has  any  thing  of  moment  happenM  to  difcompofe  your 

I'll  confefs  my  follies  toyoTi :  I  am  in  love  with  aLady  I 

faw  bfl  night  in  Mafquerade. 

'Trs  ftrangelhe  fliould  conceal  her  lelt.  . 

She  has,  from  my  beft  fcarch,  yet  1  took  «f  "J^f 
her  Masking  habit,and  defcrib'd  it  to  thofc  whom  I  employ  d  to  find 

^%rcda(tde.  'Sdeath,  it  lies  there  unremov'd  ,  and,  if  he  turns 
Mmfelf  full  in  his  eye.   Now,  now 'twill  be  difcoverd. 

For  'twas  extreamly  remarkable    I  remember  very  wcl 
'twas  a  loofe  long  Robe,  ftreak'd  black  and  white,  girt  with  a  large 
Silver  Ribband,  and  the  Vizor  was  a  i/wr  s  Face. 

Frtd. 


Love  in  a  3^nnery.  \\ 

Trcd,  Rmning  to  the  Chair  where  theHahits  m,  fits  Jdm* 

Sir,  1  beg  pardon  of  your  Highnefs  for  this  Rudenefs,  I  am  ^ 

O,  Oh  

Duke.  What's  the  Matter ^ 

Fred.  I  am  taken  fo  extreamly  ill  o'the  fudden,  that  I  am  forc*d 
to  fit  before  you. 

Dt^e,  Alafs,  What's  your  diftemper  > 

Fred.  A  moft  violent  griping ,  which  pulls  me  together  on  a 
heap. 

Dake.  Some  cold,  I  fear,  you  took  laft  night.  [^Runs  to  the  Door. 
Who  waiter  there i  Call  Phyfitians  to  the  Prince. 

Fred.  AjcaniOy  remove  thefe  quickly. 

Afcanio  takes  avpoj  the  hahits^  and  Exit. 

Duke  returning.  How  do  you  find  your  felt  i 

Fre.ariftng.  Much  better.  Sir :  that  which  pain'd  me  is  removed: 
as  it  came  unexpectedly,  fo  it  went  as  fuddcnly. 

Enter  Valerio. 

Dttke.  The  Ayre,  perhaps,  will  do  you  good.  If  you  have  health, 
you  may  fee  thofe  Troops  drawn  out ,  which  I  defign  for 
lan* 

Fred.  S^all  I  wait  your  Highnefs  ? 

Duke.  No>  leave  me  here  mih  Valerio  s  I  have  a  little  bufinefsj 
which  difpatch'd,  111  follow  you  immediately. 
Well,  What  fuccefs,  Valerio  ?  [^Exit  Frederick.' 

VaL  Ourindeavours  are  in  vain,  Sir:  there  has  been  inquiry  trade 
about  all  the  Pallaces  in  Romey  and  neither  of  the  Masking-habits  can 
be  difcover'd* 

Duke.  Yet,  it  mud  be  a  Woman  of  Quality,  What  Paper's 
that  at  my  foot  ^ 

Val.  taking  up  the  Letter.  ^Tis  Seal'd,  Sir,  and  directed  to  the 
Prince. 

Dukey  taking  the  Letter.  'Tis  a  Womans  hand.  Has  he  got  a  Mi- 
ftrifs  in  Town  fo  foon  ^  I  ara.rcfolv'd  to  open  it,  though  I  do  not 
approve  my  own  curiofity,  opens  and  Reads  it. 

<S  No0 


The  Jfsignatm ;  or, 

Notv  mj  fear  is  over^  I  CAn  Ut^h  at  mf  lafl  nights  adventure :  J 
find  that  at  t^tftf  all  Men  grow  incorrigible^  and  Lovers  ejfceially  5  for^ 
certainly y  never  anj  Creature  could  he  worfe  treated  than  '^our  Father  , 
(How's  this,  Falerio'f  I  am  amaz'd )  arid  jet  thegood^  old\  mt  of  fa- 
Jhion  Gentleman  heard himfclf  Raillied,  and  here  it  with  aU  the  f  itknce 
ofaChriflian  Prince,  f  Now 'tis  plain  ,  the  Lady  in  Mafquerade 
IS  a  M  ftrifs  of  my  Son's^and  the  uniuciful  wretch  was  in  the  Plot  to 
abufe  me.)  Afcanio  will  tell  you  the  latter  fart  of  our  rmsfonnne  ^ 
hew  hardy  m  got  into  the  Clojfler,  (A  Nua  too  !  Oh.  the  Devil  !  ) 
n^hen  m  mea  next^  pray  provide  to  laugh  heartily  y.  {or  there  is  fnhjek 
fuffcient  for  a  plentiful  ft^  and  fop  enough  to  Jpart  for  antrt  her  time.. 

Lucretia. 

Val  LucretiA  !  now  the  Mlftery  is  unfolded. 
Duke.  Do  you  know  her  ^ 

Val,  When  I  was  laft  at  Home,  I  faw  her  often  ^  fiie  isnear  Kinf- 
woman  to  the  prefent  Pope^  and,  before  he  placed  her  in  this  Nun^- 
nery  of  BemdiSlineSy  was  the  moft  celebrated  Beauty  of  ihe 
Town. 

Buke.  I  know  I  ought  to  hate  this  Woman  ,  becaufe  flie 
has  affronted  me  thus  gros£Ly>  but  yet  I  cannot  help  it^  Tnmft 
love  her. 

Val.  But,  Sir,  you  come  on  too  much  difadvantage  to  be  yoar 
Son's  Rival. 

l^uke.  I  am  deaf  to  all  confiderations :  pr'ythee  do  not  ihink  of 
giving  a  Mad-man  Counfel:  pity  me,  and  cure  me^  if  thou  canftj 
but  remember  there's  but  one  infallible  Meaicine,  that's  enjoy- 
ment. 

Val  I  had  forgot  to  tell  you,  Sir^  that  the  Governour  Don  iWWf 
rk  is  without,  to  wait  on  you. 
Duke.  Deiire  hixn  to  come  in. 

l£nter  Den  Mmo] 

Mar.  I  am  come,  Sir,  to  beg  a  favour  from  your  HIghnefs,  and  *cis 
©n  the  behalf  of  my  Sifter  SophmU ,  Abbelsof  the  T9Tr  di  Spec^^ 

rah 


Love  in  a  ^h(jinnery.  ^ 

Val.  Slr^ftc's  Abbefs  of  that  very  Monaftery  where  ycnr  Miftri^s 
is  iflclos'd.  [_Aftde^  to  theDuh, 

Duke.  I  fliould  be  glad  to  ferve  any  Relation  o{  yours,  Don  Ma- 
rio. 

Mar.  Her  requeft  is  5  That  you  would  be  pleas'd  to  grace  h^r 
Chappel  this  afternoon.  There  will  be  Mufickj  and  fome  little 
Ceremony ,  in  the  Reception  of  my  two  Neeces ,  who  are  to  be 
plac'd  in  Pcnfion  there. 

Dttke.  Your  Neeces,  I  hear,  are  fair,  and  great  Fortunes. 

jidar.  Great  vexations  Vm  fure  they  are  5  being  daily  haunted  by  a 
company  of  wild  Fellows,  who  buz  about  my  houfe  like  Flies. 

Dffkf^  Your  defign  feems  reafonable  5  Women  in  hot  Councryes 
are  like  Oranges  in  cold:  to  preferve  them,  they  muft  be  perpetu- 
ally hous'd.  ril  bear  you  company  to  the  Monaftery.  Come,  r^- 
lerU  5  this  opportunity  is  happy  beyond  our  expectation.  Exeunt 

SCENE  11. 

Camilloj  Anreliart. 

Cam.  He  has  fmarted  fufficiently  for  this  offence:  pr'ytbee^  deat^ 
Aurelian^  forgive  him  5  he  waits  without,  and  appears  penitent  v  HI 
be  refponfible  for  his  future  carriage. 

Aur.  For  your  fake,  then,  I  receive  him  into  grace. 

Cam.  at  the  door.  Benito^yoxx  may  appear,  youi  peace  is  made. 

Enter  Benito. 
Aur,  Bat,  it  muft  be  upon  conditions. 

Ben,  Any  conditions  that  are  reafonablei  forjas  I  am  a  Wit,  Sir, 
I  have  not  eaten  — 

Aur*  You  are  in  the  path  of  perdition  already  5  that*s  the  princi- 
pal of  our  Conditions,  you  are  to  be  a  Wit  no  more. 

Ben.  Pray,  Sir,  if  it  be  poflible,  let  me  be  a  little  Wit  ftill. 

Anr.  No,  Sir :  you  can  make  a  Leg ,  and  Dance  5  thofe  are  no 
Tallentsof  a  Wit:  you  are  cut  out  for  a  brisk  fool,  and  can  be  no 
other, 

G  2  Btn^ 


4-^  i  he  /ijsignamn ;  or^ 

sen.  Pray,  Sir,  let  me  think  lam  a  Wit,  or  my  heart  will 

^"^Srfw  That  you  win  naturally  do,  as  you  are  a  Feci. 

Aur  Then  no  farther  medling  with  adventures,  or  contrivances  of 
your  own:  they  are  all  belonging  to  the  Territories  of  wit,  trom 

whence  vou  are  banifti'd,  ^    . ,     n  r    -/i-         •  t 

Ben.  But  what  if  my  imagination  fhould  really  furnifli  me  with 

fome  

Not  a  Plot,  I  hope? 

Ben]  No,  Sir,  no  Plot  j  but  fome  expedient  then,  to  molifythe- 
word,  when  your  invention  has  fail'd  you  if 

Aur  Think  it  a  temptation  of  the  Devil,  and  believe  it  not. 

Ben.  Then  farewel  all  the  happinefs  of  my  life. 

Cam  You  know  your  doom,  Senitc,  and  now  you.  may  take  your 
choice,  whether  you  will  renounce  wit,  or  eating.  _ 

Ben  Well,  Sir,  I  muft  continue  my  Body  at  what  rate  foever :  and 
the  rather, becaufc  now  there's  nofarther  need  of  me  id  your  adven- 
tures-, forIwasafrur'd,byBMfn*,  this  morning,  that  her  two  Mi- 
ftrifles  are  to  be  put  in  Penfion  in  the  Nunnery  of  Benedt3tnes  jths 
afternoon.  _  • 

Then  lam  miferable.        „...„••    a-  n 

A»r.  And  you  havedefcr'd  the  telling  ittill  it  ispaft  timetoHu- 
^^CrfL^  L«"us"r"unthithcrimmediately,  and  either  periihin't  ,  oi; 
free  them.    You'll  affift  me  with  your  Sword  f 

Amp  Yes,  if  I  cannot  do't  to  more  purpofe,  with  my  counlel. 
Let  us  firftplay  the  faireftof  our  Gaqne,  'tis  time  enough  to  fnatch 
when  we  hav«  loft  it.  lExem. 


SCENE 


L.ove  in  a  j\umerj. 


SGE  NE  III. 
A  Chappel. 

The  Duke,  Valerio^.Attendants^  jit  the  other  door,  Laura,  Violetta^  , 
Beatrix,  Mario.    In(lrumental  and  vocal  Muftck,    In  the 
timeof  whkh^  Enter  Aurelian  andCdLvmWo.  After 
the  Mufuk^  Enter  Sophronia ,  Lucretia , 
Hippolita,  and  other  Nuns. 

i     DuketoFaleria^wAif)    I  needed  not  thofemarkes  to  know  her. 
hadfvhifperd  to > him, ^Sh^'s  one  continued  excellence-,  (he's  a!l' 
over  Miracle, 

Sofh.  to  the  Duke.  We  know.  Sir,  we  are  not  capable,  by  our  En- 
tertainmentSy  of  adding  anything  to  your  pleafures  ,  and  therefore 
we  muft  attribute  this  favour  of  your  prefence,  to  your  piety  and 
devotion. 

Duke.  You  have  treated  me  with  Harmony  foexcellent^that  I  be- 
liev'd  my  felf  among  a  quiie  of  angels  5  efpecially,  when  I  beheld 
fo  fair  a  Troop  behind  you. 

Soph,  Their  Beauty,  Sir,is  wholly  dedicated  to  Heaven,  and  is  no 
way  ambitious  of  a  commendation,  which  from  your  mouth  might' 
raife  a  p  i.ie  in  any.other  of  the  Sex^ 

Car/f.  I  am  impatient,  and  canbearnoJonger.  Let  what  will  hapr 
pen  • 

Aur.  Do  you  not  fee  your  ruinc  inevitable  f  Draw  in  a  holy 
'  place  !  and  in  the  p.efence  of  the  Duke  ! 
^  Mdr,  1  do  not  like  Camillo^  being  here  :  I  muft  cut  fliort  the  Ce-^ . 
remouv.  £(^hifpers  Sophronia, 

Soph,  to  Zau,T  Come,  fair  Couffns,  we  hope  to  make  the  Cloj»- 
4nd Violet. ^&tn\  life  fo  pleafing,  that  it  maybe  an  inducement 
to  you  to  quit  the^vicked  world  for  ever, . 

VMettapafsing >    Take  that ,  and  read  it  at  your  leafure." 

hj  CamiHo,  [Convenes  a  Note.into hi^  hand* 

A  Ticket,  asl.llve^  Aurelkn. 
Aur.  Steal  off,  and  be  thanWul:  If  that  be  my  Seatrtx  with 
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Laura ,  file's  tttoft  confoundedly  ugly.  If  ever  we  had  come  to 
Love- works  and  a  Candle  had  been  brought  us^  I  had  fain  back 
from  that  face,  like  a  Buck  Rabbet  in  coupling. 

[^Exeunt  Camillo  a^d  Aurelian, 

Seph.  Daughters,  the  tinae  of  our  Devotion  calls  us.  All  hap- 
pinels  to  your  Highnefs. 

Luc.  to  Hip.  Little  thinks  my  venerable  old  Love  there,  that  his 
Miftrifs  in  Mafquerade  is  fo  near  him.  Now  do  I  e'en  long  to  a- 
bufe  that  Fop- gravity  again. 

Hip,  Methinks  he  looks  on  us. 

Luc.  Farewell ,  poor  love,  I  am  (he,  I  am ,  for  all  my  demure 
looks,  that  treated  thee  fo  inhumanely  laft  night. 

C  she  is  going  off,  after  Sophonia. 
Duke fo/lofphg her.  Stay  Lady;  1  would  fpeak  with  you. 
Luc.  Ah!  ffcreaking.) 

Soph,  How  now,  Daughter  ?  What's  the  meaning  of  that  unde- 
cent  noife  you  make ^ 

Luc.  afide.  If  I  fpeak  to  him,  he  will  difcover  my  voice,  and  then 
I  am  ruin^'d. 

Duke.  If  your  name  h^Lucretiay  I  have  fome  bufinefs  of  con- 
cernment with  you. 

Luc,  to  Soph.  Dear  Madam,  for  Heavens  fake  make  hafteinto  the 
Cloyfter,  the  Duke  purfues  me  on  fome  ill  dcfign. 

Soph,  to  the  Duke.  Tis  not  permicted,  Sir^  for  Maids  once  entred 
into  Religion,  to  hold  difcourfes  here  of  worldly  things, 

Duke  But  my  difcourfes  are  not  worldly  Madam  5 
I  had  a  Vifion  in  the  dead  of  night, 
Which  (how*d  me  this  fair  Virgin  in  my  fleep, 
And  told  me,  that  from  her  I  fliould  be  taught 
Where  to  beftow  large  Almes,  and  great  Endowments^ 
On  fome  near  Monaftery, 

Sopk  ■   Stay,  Lucretia^ 

The  Holy  Vifion's  will  muft  be  obey'd.  , 

<  {]£^^;j^;;^  Soph,  cum  fuU. 

Luc.  aftde.  He  does  not  know  me,  fure  5  and  yet  I  fear 
Religion  is  the  leaft  of  his  buiinefs  with  me* 

Duke., 
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Buke.  I  Tee,  Madam,  Beauty  will  be  beauty  in  anv  fiabir 
Though  I  con^efs,  the  fplendor  of  a  Court        •  •  ' 
Were  a  rtiuch  fitter  Scene  for  y  ours,  then  is 
A  Cloyfter'd  privjcy. 

LUC  comur-l    The  World  has  no  temptations  for  a  mind 
fetttng  her  voice.  S^o  fix'd,  and  rais'd  above  it, '      '  ;  ' : 
This  humble  (.ell  contains  and  bounds  my  wiftes 
My  Charity  gives  you  my  Prayers,  and  that's  ail  my 
Converie  with  humane  kind. 

Buke.  Since  when,  J/^am,  have  the  World  and  you  been  noon 
thefe^equal  termes  of  hoftility?  time  was  you  have  been  beuer 

Luc.  No  doubt  I  have  been  vain,  and  finffal^^  B^t/the  remem- 
brance  of  thofe  d.yes  cannot  be  pleafant  tome  now,  and  th«S 
if  you  pleafe,  do  not  refreih  their  Memory  mereipre^ 

.J"!^:  Ma^J^-n  Jknow  you  fee  whither  my  difcourfes  tend, 
and  therefore  twill  not  be  convenient  that  you  ftould  take  vour 
leave  D.fgu.fe  your  felf  no  farther,  you  known,  as  werj. 
you  knew  me  10  Mafquerade.  -  '-  -^  \ 

Luc.  lam  not  us'd  enough  to  the  WorW; to  interpret  Riddles^ 
therefore,  once  more,  heaven  keep  you.  ivuujcs,. 

Buke.  Tftis  will  not  do :  your  voice,  your  meen,  your  ftature,  be- 
tray you  for  thefamel  faw  laft  night:  you  know  the  timTand 

toftTi^o^r"""''  -d,Ian,,^,ound  byvo. 

Duke.  But  you  had  too  much  wit  to  keep  that  vow 

f.uc.  If  you  pt .  fift,  Sir,  in  this  raving  jnadnefs, 
i  fcan  bi-uig  witnelsof  my  innocence.  ■  Tis<rct«^ 

tL  wrL^Ar^^c   \         ....        {Shm  hgr  Letter  J 
Luc  What  do  I  fee !  my  ruine  is  inevitable^ 

X)»A/- You  know  you  merit  it: 
Xou  us'd  me  ill  ^  and  aow  are  in  my  power. 
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Luc.  But  you,  I  hope,  ate  much  too  «oble 
To  deftroy  the  Fame  of  a  poor  fi  ly  Woman . 

V«ke  Then,  m  tew  wotd^tor  lam  bred aSouldter, 
And  mua  fpeak  plain,  it  is  your  Love  I  ask: 
If  you  deny,  this  Letter  is  produc  d  j 
You  know  the  confequence. 

Luc.  I  hope  1  do  not: 
For,  though  there.are  appearances  againft  me 
Enough  to  give  you  hope  I  dn-  ft  not  Ihun  you  5 
?rcould  you  fee  my  heart,  'ms  a  wh.te  Virgin-Tablet, 
On  which  no  Charaaers  of  earthly  love 
Were  ever  writ :  and,  'twix^  the  Prince  and  me* 
If  there  were  any  Criminal  sffe<aion, 

May  heaven  this  minute  

D«*f.  Swear  not  i  Ibeheye  you: 
For  could  I  think  my  Son  had  e  re  enjoy  d  yoa, 
I  (hould  not  be  his  Rival.   Since  he  has  not, 
I  may  hive  fo  much  kindnefs  for  my  leit 
Towiflithathappinefs. 

Luc  You  askmewhatlmuft  not  grant, 
Hor  if  I  lov'd  you  would.:  you  know  my  vow  ot  Lhaitity. 

Duke  Yet  again  that  fencelefs  argument  ? 
The  Vowsof  Chaftity  can  ne're  be  broken,  _ 
wL7e  Vows  of  fecre'cy  are  kept:  thofe  I'll  /wear  with  yoB. 
But  'tis  enough,  at  prefent,youknowmyrerolution. 
I  would  petfwade,  not  force  you  to  rny  Love  i 
And  to  that  end  I  give  yoo  this  mghts  refpitc. 
Confider  all,  that  you  may  fear  or  hope, 
Ajid  think  that  on  your  grant,  or  your  denial, 
Depends  a  double  welfare,  yours  and  mine.  ^  L^^' • 

Luc.  A  double  ruine  rather,  if  I  grant  :  For  what  can  I  expeft 
from  fuch  a  Father,  when  fiich  a  Sonbetrayes  me !  Could  1  thinK 
a  Mankind ,  tha\  Frederick  c  ,.uld.  be  bafe. 
nity  of  vulgar  Souls  betray  a  Virgins  fame :  one  who  eft  a 

hirn  and  I  much  fear  did  more  than  barely  fo  — Kut  I  aare  nop 

JSne my Sf  farther,  for fearof  contefliogtomy  ownthoughtS, 
a  lendetnefs  of  whicli  he  is  unwouhy. 
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Enter  Hippolicai 

Hip.  I  v^atch'd  till  your  old  Gallant  was  gone,  to  bring  you  news 
of  your  young  CMie.  A  mifchief  on  thefe  old  dry  Lovers,  they  are 
good  for  nothing  but  tedious  talking;  Well,  yonder's  the  Prince 
at  the  Grate  5  I  hope  I  need  fay  no  more  to  you. 

Lttc.  ril  come  when  I  have  recover'd  my  felf  a  little. 
I  am  3  wretched  creature,  Hippolita  5  the  Letter 
I  writ  the  Prince  

ffip.  I  know  it ,  is  fain  into  his  Fathers  hands-by  accident.  He*s 
as  wretched  as  you  too.  Well,  well,  it  (hall  bemy  part  to  bring  you 
together  and  then,  if  two  young  people  that  have  opportunity,  can 
be  wretched  and  melancholy  ■  Til  go  before  and  meet  -^/r^- 

nio.  ^  [Exit. 

Luc.  I  am  half  unwilling  to  go,  becaufe  I  muft  be  acceffaiy  to  her 
Affignation  wirh  Afcamo-^  but,  for  once.  1  11  meet  the  Prince  in  the 
Garden  walk:  1  am  glad  however  that  he  is  lefs criminal  than  I 
thought  him.  ^Exem. 

SCENE  IV. 

The  Nunnery 'Garden. 

Hippolita,  Afcanioj  Laura  W  Vioktta, 

Hip,  I  hear  fome  walking  this  way.    Who  goes  there  > 

Lau.  We  are  the  two  new  Penfioners,  Laura  and  Fioletta. 

Hip.  Go  in,  to  your  devotion:  thefe  undue  hours  of  walking  fa» 
vour  too  much  of  worldly  thoughts. 

Lau.  Let  us  Jecire  to  the  Arbor,  where,  by  this  time,  I  believe 
our  Friends  are,    Goodnight,  Sifter. 

Hip.  Good  Angels  guard  you.  [£^/V Laura  WViokita. 

Now,  Brother,  the  coaft  is  clear,  and  we  have  the  Garden  to  our 
fclves.  Do  you  remember  how  you  threatened  met'  but  that's  all 
one.  How  good  foever  the  opportunity  may  be,  fo  lopg  as  we  two 
refolve  tobe  vertuous. 

H  j4fcd- 
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Jfcd.  Speak  for  your  felf^  Sifter,  for  lam  wickedly  inclined.  Yet, 
I  confefs,  I  have  fome  remorfe,  when  I  confider  you  are  in  Religi- 
on. 

Hip.  We  fliould  do  very  well  to  confider  that,  both  of  us,  for, 
indeed.  What  fhould  young  people  do,  but  think  of  Goodnefsand' 
Religion  ^  eff  ecially  when  they  love  one  another,  and  are  alone  too, 
Brother  ? 

Jfca,  A  curfe  on'r,  here  comes  my  Lord,  and  Lucretia.  We 
might  have  accomplifti'd  all,  and  been  repenting  by  this  time  5  yet 
who  the  Devil  would  have  thought  they  fliould  have  come  fo  foon  > 
^  Ah   ISets  his  Teeth. 

Hip.  Who  the  Devil  would  have  put  it  to  the  ventured  This 
is  alvvayesthe  fault  of  you  raw  Pages:  you  thatare  too  young,  never 

ufc  an  opportunity  5  and  we  that  arc  elder  can  feldome  get  one.  . 

Ah  1  Isets  her  Teeih. 


£nter  Frederick  and  Lucretia, 

Lhc.  I  believe,  indeed,  it  troubled  you  to  lofe  that  Letter. 
Fred'  So  much,  Madam^  that  I  can  never  forgive  my  felf  that 
negligence, 

Luc.  Call  it  not  fo,  'twas  but  a  cafualty,  though,  I  confefs,  the 
confcquence  is  dangerous  5  and  therefore  have  not  both  of  us  rea- 
fon  to  defy  Love,  when  we  fee  a  little  Gallantry  is  able  to  produce  fo 
much  mifchief. 

Fred,  afide.  Now  cannot  for  my  heart ,  bring  out  one  word 
againft  this  Love. 

Luc.  Comej  you  are  mute,  upon  a  Subjeftxhat  is  both  eafie  and 
pleafant.    A  man  in  Love  is  fo  ridiculous  a  creature  

Fred^  Efpecially  to  thofe  that  arc  not, 

Luc.  True-,  for  to  thofe  that  are,  he  cannot  befo:  they  are  like 
the  Citizens  of  Bethlehem^  who  never  find  out  one  anothers  Mad- 
defs,  bccaufe  they  are  all  tainted.  But  for  fuch  antient  Fops,  as 
(withreverencej  your  Father  is,  What  reafon  can  they  have  to  be 
in  Love  ? 

Fred.  Nay,  your  old  Fop*s  unpardonable,  that's  certain 
But  

Luc.  But  What  ?  Come,  laugh  at  him, 

Fred, 
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Fred.  But,  I  confider^  he  is  my  Father,  I  can't  laugh  at  him. 
Luc.  But,  if  it  were  another,  we  fliould  fee  how  you  would  infult 
over  him. 

Fred.  Ay,  if  it  were  another  ^-  And  yet  Idon'c  know  nei- 
ther, 'tis  no  part  of  good  nature  to  infult :  a  man  may  be  overta- 
ken with  a  paffion,  or  fo^  I  know  it  by  my  felf. 

Luc,  How,  by  your  felf   you  are  not  in  love,  I  hope  ^ 
Oh  that  he  would  confefs  firft  now  !  ZAftde. 

Fred,  But,  if  I  were,  I  ftiould  be  loath  to  be  laugh'd  at, 

Luc,  Since  you  are  not  in  Love,  you  may  the  better  counfel  me: 
What  (hall  I  do  with  this  fame  troublefome  Father  of  yours 

Fred,  Any  thing,  but  love  him. 

Luc,  But  you  know  he  has  me  at  a  Bay-,  my  Letter  is  in  his  pof- 
feffion,  and  he  may  produce  it  to  my  ruine  ;  therefore  if  I  did  allow 
him  fome  little  favour,  to  mollify  him.  

Fred.  How,  Madam?  woulcf  you  allow  him  Favours f  I  can  ne- 
ver confent  to  it :  not  the  lead  look  or  fraile5  they  are  all  too  pre- 
cious, though  they  were  to  fave  his  life. 

Luc.  What ,  Not  your  Father  ?  Oh  that  he  wou  d  confefs  he 
lov'd  me  firft!  lAftde. 

Fred.  What  have  I  done  i  I  fliall  betray  my  felf,  and  confefs  my 
love,  to  be  laugh'd  at,  by  this  hard-hearted  Woman.  [_Afide. 
'Tis  true,  Madam,  I  had  forgot  5  he  is,  indeed,  my  Father,  and 
therefore  you  may  ufe  him  as  kindly  as  you  pleafe. 

Luc.  He'sinfenfible:  now  he  inrages  me.  [^Aftde. 
What  if  he  propofes  to  Marry  me^  I  am  not  yet  profefs'd,  and 
'twould  be  much  to  my  advantage. 

Fred.  Marry  you !  I  had  rather  dye  a  thoufand  deaths,  than  fufFer 

it. 

Luc.  This  begins  to  pleafe  me.  -  A  fide. 

But,  Why  fhould  you  be  fo  much  my  enemy  > 
Fred.  Your  enemy.  Madam    Why,  Do  you  defire  it  ? 
Luc,  Perhaps  I  do, 

Fred.  Do  it.  Madam,  fince  ic  pleafes  vou  fo  well. 
Luc,  But  you  had  rather  dye^,  than  fuflfer  it. 
Fred,  No;,  I  have  changed  my  mind :  I'll  live,  and  not  be  con- 
cern'd  at  it,  ^ 

Lnc,  Do  you  contradidyour  felf  fo  foon  ?  Then  know,  Sir,  I  did 
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intend  to  do  it  5  and  I  am  glad  you  have  given  nriC  advice  fo  agreea- 
ble to  my  inclinarions. 

Fred.  Heaven !  that  you  fliould  not  find  it  out !  I  delivered  your 
Letter  on  porpofe  to  my  Father,  and  'twas  my  bufinefs^  now,  to  come 
and  mediate  for  him. 

Luc.  Pray^  then^  carry  him  the  news  of  his  good  fuccefs. 
Adieu,  fweet  Prince. 

Fred,  Adieu,  dear  Madam. 

Afca^  Hey  day !  What  will  this  come  to  they  have  cozen'd  one 
another  into  a  quarrel  5  juft  like  friends  in  Fencing^  a  chance  thruft 
comes,  and  then  they  fall  to't  in  earneft. 

Hif.  You  and  I,  Brother^  (hall  never  meet  upon  even  termes ,  if 
this  be  not  piec'd.  Faces  about.  Madam ,  turn  quickly  to  your 
Man,  or  by  all  that's  virtuous,  Tli  call  the  Abbefs. 

jifca,  I  muft  not  be  fo  bold  with  you,  Sir  5  but,  if  you  pleafe, 
you  may  turn  towards  the  Lady,  and  I  fuppofe  you  would  be  glad  I 
durfl  fpeak  to  you  with  more  authority;  to  fave  the  credit  of  your 
willingnefs. 

Fred.  Well,  Til  Aew  her  I  dare  ftay,if  it  be  but  to  confront  her 
Malice. 

Luc.  I  am  fure  I  have  done  nothing  to  be  aiham'd  of,  that  I 
fliould  need  to  run  away, 

^fc4.  Pray  give  me  leave^  Sir,  to  ask  you  but  one  queftioni 
Why  were  you  fo  iinvvilling  that  (he  fliould  be  Marry 'd  to  your  Fa- 
ther ? 

Fred.  Becaufe  then^  her  Friendfhip  muft  wholly  ceafe. 
jifca,  But;  you  may  have  her  Friendfliip,when(he  is  Marry'd  to 
him. 

Fred.  What,  when  another  had  enjoy *d  her ^ 
AfcA.  V0oria^  ViUorUy  he  loves  you.  Madam  5  let  him  deny  it 
if  he  can. 

Lhc,  Fie,  fie,  love  me,  Afcanio  I  I  hope  he  would  not  forfwear 
himfelf,  when  he  has  rail'd  fo  much  againft  it. 

Fred^  I  hope  I  may  love  your  mind.  Madam  5  I  may  Love  Spiri- 
tually. 

Hip.  That's  enough^ that's  enough:  let  him  love  the  mind  with- 
cut  the  body  if  he  can. 
j[ca^  Ay,  ay,  when  the  love  is  once  come  fo  far,  thai  Spiiitual 

^  Mind 


Love  in  a  5^nnery.  ^ 

Mind  will  never  leave  pulling,  and  pulling ,  till  it  has  drawn  the 
beaftly  body  after  it. 

Fred.  VVellj  Madam,  fincelmuft  confefs  it^  (though  I  expe<5t 
to  be  laugh'd  at,  after  my  railing  againft  Love^^  I-  do  love  you  all 
over,  both  Soul  and  Body. 

A[ca.  LordjSir,  What  a  Tygrefs  have  you  provok'd !  you  may 
fee  ftie  takes  it  to  the  death  that  you  have  made  this  declarati- 
on. 

Hif,  I  thought  where  all  her  anger  was :  Why  do  you  not  raile. 
Madam  <  Why  do  you  not  banifli  him  ?  the  Prince  expedis  it  5  he 
has  dealt  honeftly,  he  has  told  you  his  Mind^  and  you  make  your 
worft  on't. 

Luc.  Becaufe  he  does  expedl  it^  I  am  refolv'd  Til  neither  fatisfie 
him  nor  you  5  I  will  neither  raile  nor  laugh ;  let  him  make  his  worft 
of  that,  now. 

Fred.  If  I  underftand  you  right ,  Madam,  I  am  happy  beyond 
either  my  deferts  or  expeftation. 

Luc.  You  may  give  my  words  what  interpretation  you  pleafe,  Sir>. 
I  fhall  not  envy  you  their  meaning  in  the  kindeft  fence.  Butwe  are^ 
near  the  Jeffamine-walk  ,  there  we  may  talk  with  greater  freedom^ 
becaufe  'tis  farther  from  the  Houfe^ 

Fred.  I  wait  you.  Madam.  [Exetpr^^ 

SCENE.  V. 

Aurelian  mh  a  dark  Lanthorn  ;  Camillo 
and  Benito. 

Cam.  So,  we  are  fafe  got  over  into  the  Nunnery-Garden  $  for 
what's  to  come,  truft  Love  and  Fortune. 

Aur.  This  muft  needs  be  the  walk  /he  mentioned  >  yet,  to  be  fure^, 
I'll  hold  the  Lanthorn  while  you  read  the  Ticket, 

Cam,  reais,  I  prepar'd  this  Ticket,  hoping  to  fee  you  in  the 
Chappel :  come  this  evening  over  the  Garden-wail,  on  the  right 
hand, next  the  Tiber. 

Aur.  (We  are  right^  I  fee.) 
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Cam.  Bring  only  your  difcreet  Bemto  with  you ,  and  I  will  meet 
you,  attended  by  my  faithful  Beatrix.  Fiolettd. 

Btn,  T>KcwtBemto !  Did  you  hear  that ,  Sir!f 
j4Hr,  Mortifie  thy  felf  for  that  vain  thought  3  and^  without  en- 
quiring into  the  myftery  of  thefe  words^  which  I  alTure  thee  were  not 
meant  to  thee,  plant  thy  felf  by  that  Ladder  without  motion,  tofe- 
cure  our  retreat  ^  and  be  fure  to  make  no  noife. 
£e?j,^  But,  Sir,  in  cafe  that  

jiur.  Honeft^^.'^/V^,  no  morequeftions:  54/?^  is  the  word.  Re- 
member, thou  art  only  taken  with  us,  becaufe  thou  haft  a  certaia 
evil  Dizmon  who  condufts  thy  a(5lions,  and  would  have  been  fure, 
by  fome  damn'd  accident  or  other,  to  have  broughi:  thee  hither  to 
difturb  us. 

-  Cam.  I  hear  whifpering  not  far  from  us,  and  I  think  'tis  Vielct- 
tas  voice. 

Aur,  to  Benito.  Retire  to  your  Poft  >  avoid^  good  Sathan. 

Exit  Benito. 

Enter  Laura  with  a  dark  Lanthern  hidj  and  Violetta. 

Cam.  Ours  is  the  honour  of  the  Field^  Madam  >  we  are  here  be- 
fore you. 

Vio.  Softly,  dear  friend,  I  think  I  hear  fome  walking  in  the  Gar- 
den. 

Cam,  Rather,  let  us  take  this  opportunity  for  your  efcape  from 
hence  5  all  things  arc  here  in  readinefs. 

Vio,  This  is  the  fecond  time  we  e're  have  met  5  let  us  difcourfe, 
and  know  each  other  better  firft:  that's  the  way  to  make  fure  of 
fome  love  before-hand  5  (or,  as  the  world  goes,  we  know  not  how 
little  we  may  have  when  we  are  Marry'd. 

Cam^Loffcs  of  opportunity  arc  fatal,in  war,  you  know^  and  Love's 
a  kind  of  warfare. 

Fio.  I  fliall  keep  you  yet  a  while  from  clofe  fight'ng. 

Cam,  But,  Do  you  l<now  what  an  hour  in  Love  is  worth  'Tis 
more  precious  than  an  Age  of  ordinary  life  5  'tis  the  very  Quinte- 
fence  and  Extrai^  of  it. 

no. 
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Fio.  I  do  not  like  your  Chymical  preparation  of  love  5  yours  is 
allSpirrtj  and  will  fly  too  {oon:  I  muft  lee  it  fixV^  before  I  irufl 
you.  But  we  are  near  theArbor^  now  our  out- guards  are  fet^  let 
us  retire  a  little,  if  you  pleafe  5  there  we  may  talk  more  freely. 

Aur.ta  Laura.  My  Ladies  Woman ,  methinks  you  are  very  re- 
ferv'd  to  night :  pray  advance  into  the  Lifts  5  though  I  have  feen 
your  countenance  by  day,  lean  endure  to  hear  you  talk  by  night.. 
Be  cunning,  and  fet  your  wit  to  (how  which  is  your  beft  commodi- 
ty: it  will  help  the  better  to  put  off  that  drug,  your  Face. 

Latt,  The  courfeft  ware  will  ferve  fuch  cuftomers  as  you  are ;  let 
it  fuffice,  Mr,  Servingraan,  that  I  have  feen  you  too.  Your  face 
is  the  original  of  the  uglieft  Vizors  about  Town  5  and  for  wit,, 
I  would  advife  you  to  fpeak  reverently  of  it,^  as  a  thing  you  are  ne,- 
;  ver  like  tounderftand. 

I  Aur.  Sure>  Beatrix^  you  came  lately  from  looking  in  your  Glafs^^ 
and  that  has  given  you  a  bad  opinion  of  all  faces.  But  Cnce  when, 
am  I  become  fo  notorious  a  fool  i 

Lau.  Since  yefterday  s  for  t'other  night  you  talk'd  like  a  man 
offence: -I  think  your  wit  comes  to  you,  as  the  fight  of  Owles  does, 
only  in  the  dark. 

Aur.  Why,  When  did  you  difcourfe  by  day  with  me^r 

Lau.  You  have  a  fhort  memory.  This  afternoon,  in  the  greacr. 
ftreet.    Do  you  not  remember  when  you  talk'd  with  Laura  ? 

Aur.  But  what  was  that  to  Beatrix  ? 

Ldu.  aftde.  'Slife^  I  had  forgot  that  lam  Beatrix. 
Batj  pray,  When  did  you  find  me  out  to  be  fo  ugly  t 

Aur,  This  afternoon ,  in  theChappel, 

Lau.  That  cannot  be,  for  I  well  remember  you  were  not  there  ,^ 
Benito :  I  faw  none  but  CamilUi  and  his  friend  the  handfome  ftranger^, 

Aur^  afide.  Curfe  on*t,  I  have  betray'd  my  felf. 

Lau.  I  find  you  are  an  Impoftor  you  are  not  the  fame  Bemto  t- 
your  language  has  nothing  of  the  Serving-man. 

Aur,  And  yours,  methinks,  has  not  much  of  the  Waiting-wo- 
man. 

Lau.  My  Lady  is  abus'd,  and  betray 'd  by  you :  but  I  am  refolv'd 
ril  difcover  who  you  are,  {Holds  m a  Lanthorn  to  him^ 

How?  the  Stranger! 
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Aur"  Nay,  Madam,  if  you  are  good  at  that,  1*11  match  you  there 
*  ^Helds  m  his  Lanthorn. 

Oprodicy  1  Is  ^e^'HAf  turn'd  to  idOM?  .     ,  /, 

Lau.  Now  the  queftion  is,  which  of  us  two  is  the  greateft 

cheat?  .      ,  „  ■      r   ,  \M 

Aur  That's  hardly  to  be  try'd,  at  fo  fliort  warning :  Let  s  Mar- 
ry one  another,  and  then,  twenty  to  one,  »  a  Twelve  Moneth  \vc 

ihallknow.  ,    ^  ^      ^.   .    ,  _   .     j  „ 

La»,  Manyl  Are  you  at  that  fo  foon,  Signior.?  BemteaadBed- 
trix,  I  confefs,  had  fome  acqMaintance?  but  AurelidnzadLmraix 

meer  ftrangers*  r  i     rn  i 

Aur  That  ground  I  have  gotten  as  Bemte,  I  am  refolv  d  1 11  keep 

as  Aurelian.   If  you  will  take  State  upon  you,  I  have  treated  you 

vVith  Ceremony  already  •,  for  I  have  woo'd  you  by  Proxy. 

Lau,  But  you  would  not  be  contented  to  bed  me  lo;  or  give  me 

leave  to  put  the  Sword  betwixt  us, 

Aur  Yes,  upon  condition  youll  remove  It.  ,  r  „, 

Latt.  Pray  let  our  Friends  be  judge  of  it}^  if  you  pleafe,  well 

find 'em  in  the  Arbor.  .  ,  0.  ,      r   ^.  r  M 

Aur.  Content;  lam  thenfureof  theVerdift,  becaufe  the  Jury 
is  bnb'd  already.  lExmnU 

SCENE   VI.  ^ 

Benito  ?»(f«i»^ Frederick,  Afcanio  ,  Lucretia 

and  Hippolita. 

"-I 

B^r'  Knowing  my  own  merits,  as  I  do,  'tis  not  impoflible  but  fome  ^ 
of  thefe  Harlotry  Nuns  may  love  me;  Oh,  here  s  myMafter!  now  i 
if  I  could  but  put  this  into  civil  termeS;  fo  as  to  ask  his  leave  ,  and  \ 

not  difpleafe  him  

jfc^.  I  hear  one  talkiag,  Sir,  juft  by  us.  .         ,  j 

Ben.  I  am  ftoln  from  my  poft,  Sir^  but  for  one  mmute  only,  to  de- 
mand permifTion  of  you,  fince  it  is  not  in  our  Articles,  that  if  any 
of  thefe  Nuns  fhould  caft  an  eye  or  fo  

Fred. 
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Frsd.  'Slife^  we  are  betray *d  5  but  Til  make  this  Rafcal  fure. 

[^Bram  and  rum  At  hint. 

Ben.  Help,  Murder,  Murder.  iRujfsof. 

Enter  Aurelian  a^  ^i  CamiIIo>  Laura  and  Violet ta 
after  them. 

Aur.  That  was  Benito  %  voice:  we  are  ruin  d. 
Cam.  Oh,  here  they  are  5  we  muft  make  our  way. 

Aur.      the  Prince  make  a  Pafs  er  wo  confufedly,  and 
fght  off  the  Stage,    ihe  Wo^n  Schreek. 
jfca.  Never  fear.  Ladies.    Comeon,  Sir  •  I  am  your  Man. 
Cam.  (iepping  hack.  This  is  the  Prince's  Page,  I  know  his  voice, 
A  f canted 
Afsa,  Signior  CamiUo ! 

Cam.  If  the  Prince  be  here,'tis  Aurelian  is  engag'd  with  him.  Let 
u«  run  in  quickly,  and  prevent  the  mifchief. 

All  go  off.    A  little 'CUJhing  within. 

After  which  they  all  re-enter. 

Fred,  to  Aur.  I  hope  you  are  not  wounded. 

Aur.  No,  Sir  5  but  infinitely  griev'd  that-^ — • 

Fred.  No  more;  'twas  a  miftake:  but  which  way  caa  we  efcape, 
the  Abbefs  is  coming,  I  fee  the  Lights. 

Luc.  You  cannot  go  by  the  Gate  rhen.  Ah  me  5  unfortu- 
nate] 

Cam  But  over  the  Wall  you  may:  we  have  a  Ladder  r^ady. 
Adieu,  Ladies.  Curfeon  this  ill  luck,  where  vve  had  juft  perfwa- 
ded  e*m  to  go  with  us  ! 

Fred  Farewell,  fweet  Lucretia. 

Lau.  Goodnight,  Aurelian. 

Aur,  I,  it  might  haveprov'd  a  good  one:  Faith,  fhall  Iftay,yet,  ^ 
and  make  it  one,  in  fpite  of  the  Abbefs,  and  all  her  Works ^ 

Lau,  The  Abbefs  is  juft  here-,  youwiU  be  caught 
In  the  Spiritual  Trap,  it  you  (hould  tarry. 
Aur.  That  will  be  time  enough  when  we  two  Marry. 

Exeunt  feveraUj. 
I  ACT 
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Act.  V.    Scene  I. 

Enter  Sophronia,  Lucretia,  Laura,  Violet ta. 

Scfh.  ^   ^  Y  this^ then,  it  appears  you  all  areguilty^ 

B  ^     Only  your  ignorance  of  each  others  crimes 
«'^V    Caus'd  firft  that  tumult,  and  this  difcovery. 
I    m    Good  Heavens,  that  I  fliould  live  to  fee  this 
day! 

Methinks  thefe  Holy  Walls,  the  Cells,  the  Cloyfters, 

Should  all  have  ftrook  a  fecret  horror  on  you  : 

And  when,  with  unchaft  thoughts. 

You  trod  thefe  lonely  walks,  you  (bould  havelook'd 

The  venerable  Ghoft  of  our  firft  Foundrefs 

Should  with  fpread  arms  have  met  you  in  her  Shroud, 

And  frighted  you  from  Sin. 

Luc.  Alafs,  you  need  not  aggravate  our  crimes. 
We  know  them  tobe  great  beyond  excufe, 
And  have  no  hope,  but  only  from  your  mercy. 

LaH,  Love  is,  indeed,  no  plea  within  thefe  Walls  5 
But,  fince  we  brought  it  hither,  and  were  forc'd, 
Not  led  by  our  own  choice,  to  this  ftrift  life  

Vio,  Too  hard  for  our  foft  youth,  and  bands  of  love, 
Which  we  before  had  knit. 

tan.   Pity  your  blood. 

Which  runs  within  our  veins,  and  fince  Heaven  puts  it 

In  your  fole  power  to  ruineor  to  fave, 

Protcdl  us  from  the  fordid  avarice 

Of  our  domeftick  Tyrant,  who  deferves  not 

That  we  fliould  call  him  Uncle,  or  you  Brother. 

Sofh,  If,  as  I  might,  with  Juftice  1  fliould  punWi, 
No  penance  could  be  rigorous  enough- 
But  I  am  willing  to  be  more  indulgent. 
None  of  you  are  Profcfs'd :  and  fince  I  fee 
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You  are  not  fit  for  higher  happmefs. 

You  may  hate  whaf  you  think  the  worJd  can  give  you, 

Luc.  Let  us  adore  you.  Madam. 

S$fh.  —  —  You,  Lucrctid) 

I  flialladvlfe  within, 

Vio.  — —  ^-  But  for  us,  Madam  f 

Sofh.  For  you^dcar  Neeces,  I  have  long  confider'd 
^  The  mjuries  you  fuffer  from  my  Brother, 
And  I  rejoycc  it  is  in  me  to  help  you: 
I  will  endeavour,  from  this  very  hour. 
To  put  you  both  into  your  Lovers  hands. 
Who,  by  your  own  confeflion,  have  dcferv*d  you  5^ 
But  fo  as  ( though  'tis  done  by  my  connivance) 
It  (hail  not  feem  to  be  with  my  confenr, 

Lau,  You  do  an  ad  of  noble  charitjr, 
And  may  juft  heaven  reward  it. ' 


Enter  Hippolita  andrvhiffers  Lucretia. 

Sofh,  Oh,  you're  a  faithful  Portrefs  of  a  Cloyfter. 
What  is't  you  whifper  to  Lucretia  ? 
On  your  Obedience  tell  nrre.  ; 

Luc.  — — .  Since  you  mud  know.  Madam, 

I  have  received  a  Courtfhip  from  the  Prince 
of  Manteua.    The  reft  Hippolita  may  fpeak. 

Hip.  His  Page  jfcamo  is  at  the  grate,        •  - 
To  know,  from  him^  how  you  had  Tcap'd  t  his -danger  5 
And  brings  with  him  thofe  Habits-i  — - 

Soph.  I  find  that  here  has  been  a  long  commerce. 
What  Habits  f 

Luc.  I  biufh  to  tell  you,  Madam.  They  were  Masking  Habits> 
in  which  we  went  abroad, '  ' 

Soph.  O  Grange  Impiety  I  Well,  I  conclude 
You  are  no  longer  for  Religious  cloathing: 
You  would  infed  our  Order. 

Luc.  kneeling.  Madam,  you  promised  us  forgivenefs. 

Sofh.  I  have  done  •  for  'tis  indeed  too  late  to  chide. 

Hip,  With  Jfcamo^  there  are  two  Gentlemen    Aurelian  and  Ca- 

I  2  msllo^ 
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^iSo  I  think  they  call  themfelves,  who  came  to  mCj  recommended 
from  the  Pfiacc>and  defir'd  to  fpeak  with  Laura  and  FioUtta. 

Soph.  I  think  they  are  your  Loveis,  Neeces. 

no.  Mad  am  5  ihey  are. 

Hif.  But,  for  fear  of  difcovcry  from  your  Hnckle  Mario^  whofe 
Houfeyou  know  ,  joyns  to  the  Monaftery,  are  both  in  Mafque- 
rade.  '    !  '     :    .  , 

SBfh,  toLaU'l    This  opportunity  muft  not  be  h)ft. 
ra  ayjd  T/W^^r^.j  You  two  ftiall  take  the  Masking-habits  inftantly, 
And,  'n  them,  fcape  your  jealous  Unckle's  eyes. 
When  you  are  happy,  make  me  fo,  by  hearing  your  fuccefs. 

,  .        Ki(jcs  them.      Exeunt  Lau.  andFio. 

Luc,  A  fudden  thought  is  fprung  within  my  mind. 
Which, by  the  fame  inculgence  you  have  fliown. 
May  make  me  happy  too.    I  have  not  time 
To  tell  you  now,  for  fear  I  lofe  this  opportunity. 
When  I  return  from  fpeaking  with  AfeaniO:, 
I  ftiall  declare  the  fecrets  of  my  Love, 
And  crave  your  farther  help. 

Soph.  In  all  that  virtue  will  permit  you  (hall  not  fail  to  find  it. 

-Eat/^  Lucretia, 

Eif.  Madam,  the  foolifli  Fellow  whom  we  took  grows  trouble- 
fome^  What  ftiall  wedowiih  himr 

Sefh.  Send  for  the  Magiftrate  5  he  muft  be  punifh'd,-™ 
Yet  hold  ^  that  would  betray  the  other  fecret. 
Let  him  be  ftrait  turn'd  out^  on  this  Condition^ 
That  he  prefume  not  ever  to  difclofe 

He  wjs  within  thefe  walks  111  fpeak  with  htm: 

,  Come,  and  attend  me  to  him.  Exit  Sophronia. 

H//>.  You  fit  to  bean  Abbefstf  We  that  live  out  of  the  World, 
fhouid  at  leaft  have  the  common  fence  of  thofe  that  live  farr  from 
Town  if  a  Pedler  comes  by  'em  once  a  year,  they  will  not  let  him 
gowithou-t  providing  themfclves  with  what  they  want. 

Exit  ^/^rr  Sophronia, 
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SCENE  II. 

77;e  Stuet. 

Aurelian,  Camillo,  Laura,  Violetta:  all  in  Mask- 
ing habits* 

Cam.  This  generoficy  of  theAbbefs  is  never  ta  be  forgot  5  and 
it  is  the  more  to  be  efteem*d  becaufe  rt  was  the  lefs  to  be  ex- 
pefted. 

Fio,  At  length,  my  Camillo^  I  fee  my  felf  fafe  within  your  Armes5 
and  yet,  methinks,  I  can  never  be  enough  fecure  of  you :  for,  now  I 
have  nothing  dfc  to  fear,  I  am  afraid  of  you  5  I  fear  your  conftancy : 
they  fay  pofleflion  is  fo  dangerous  to  Lovers,  that  more  of  thtm 
die  of  Surfeits  than  of  Fafting. 

Lau.  You'll  be  rambling  too ,  Aurelian^  I  do  not  doubt  ir,  if  I 
would  let  you  but  V\\  take  care  to  be  as  little  a  Wife,  and  as  much 
a  Miftrifs  to  you,  as  is  poflible:  1  11  be  fure  to  be  alwayes  pleafant, 
and  never  fuffer  you  to  be  cloyed. 

Aur.  You  are  certainly  in  the  right :  pleafantnefs  of  humour 
makes  a  Wife  laft  in  the  fweet  meat ,  when  it  will  no  longer  in  the 
Fruit.  But  pray  let's  make  hafte  to  the  next  honeft  Prieft,  that  can 
fay  Grace  to  us,  and  take  our  appetites  while  they  arc  com- 
ing- 

Cam.  That  way  leads  to  the  Aufiin-Fryers ,  there  lives  a  Fia- 
ther  of  my  acquaintance, 

Lau.  I  have  heard  of  him-,  he  has  a  mighty  ftroke  at  Matri- 
monies, and  mumbles  'em  over  as  faft^  as  if  he  were  teaching  us  to 
forget  'em  all  the  while. 


The  Jfsignation-  or, 


EfjterlEemto,  Sftd  over- hears  the  la(l  ffceck 

Ben.  Cappari'y  thats  c^e  voice  of  Madam  Laura. 
Now,  Be^ftOy  is  the  time  to  repair  the  lofl:  honour  of  thy  wit,  and  to 
blot  out  the  laft  adventure  of  the  Nunnery. 

Fio,  That  way  I  hear  company-,  let's  go  about  by  this  other 
flreet,  and  (hun  'em. 

B^rj.  That  voice  I  know  too-,  'tis  the  younger  Sifter,  Fhtettas, 
Now  havethefe  two  moft  treacheroufly  convey 'd  themfrfves  out  of 
the  Nunnery,  for  my  Martyr  and  Cami/lo,  and  given  up  their  perfons 
to  thofe  lewd  Rafcals  in  Mafquerade-,  but  Pll  prevent  'em.  Help 
there,  Thieves  and  Ravifhers,  villanous  Maskers,  flop  Robbers,  Oop 
Ravifhers. 

Car/f.  We  are  purfu'd  that  way^  let's  take  this  ftreer; 
I'iiu.  Save  your  felves,  and  leave  us. 
Ca/»,  We'll  rather  dye  than  leave  you. 

Enter  at  fever al  doors  Vukeof  Mantoua  and  Guards ^ 
and  Don  Mario  and  Servants,  with  Torches. 

Aur,  So,  now  the  way  is  (hut  iip  on  both  fides.  We'll  dye  mer- 
rily however:  —have  at  the  fairefl-, 

Aurelian  and  C^imxWo  fall  uf  on  the  Dukes  Guards  ,  and  are 
(eizd  behind  hj  Mario'j  Servants,  At  the  drawing  of 
Swords^  Benito  runs  off. 

Duke.  Arethefe  infolencies  ufutlly  committed  inRemehy  n\^x.1 
it  has  the  fame  of  a  welUgovern'd  City  ^  and  methinks,  Don  Ma- 
rio^ it  does  fomewhat  reflet  on  you  to  fufR:r  thefe  Diforders. 

Mar,  They  are  not  to  behinder'd  inthe  Carnival:  you  fee,Sir, 
they  hiveafTum'd  thePriviledge  or  Maskers. 

Lau,  to  An,  If  my  Unckle  know  us^  we  are  ruin'd  therefore  be 
fure  you  do  not  fpeak. 

Duke.  How  then  can  we  be  fatisfy'd  this  was  not  a  device  of 
M.sking,  rather  than  adefign  of  Ravifliing^ 

M  ir^  ^heir  accufer  is  fl.d,  Ifawhim  run  at  the  beginning  of  the 
fcuflk>  but  I'll  examine  the  Ladies. 

Vie\ 


Lx)ve  in  d  !Js(umerx. 

Vio,  Now  v^e  are  loft. 

Duke  coming  near  Laura  takes  notice  of  her  Hahit. 

Duke  aftJe.  'Tis  the. fame,  'tis  the  fame-  I  know  Lucretiahy  her 
Habit:  I'm  fure  I  am  not  miftaken,   Now^  Sir,  you  may  ceafeyour 
examination,  I  know  the  Ladies. 
^   J»r.  to  Cam*  How  the  Devil  does  he  know  'em  f 

Cam.  'Tis  alike  to  us  5  they  are  loft  both  wayes. 

Duke  takingl    Madam,  you  may  confefs  your  felf  to  me.  What- 

Lauraa^de.stver  your  defign  was  in  leaving  the  Nunnery,  your 
reputation  (hall  be  fate.  Til  not  difcover  yoU;  provided  you  grant 
me  the  happincfs  I  la  ft  requefted. 

Zr4<^.  I  know  nor,  Sir,  how  you  could  pofTibly  come  to  know 
or  of  mydefign  in  quitting  the  Nunnery-,  but  this  I  know,  that 
my  Sifter  and  my  felf  are  both  unfortunate,  except  your  Highnefs. 
be  pleas'd  to  protect  us  from  our  Unckle-,  at  leaft,  not  to  difcover 
us. 

Dnke.  His  Holinefs  your  Unckle,  ftiall  never  be  acquainted  with 
your  fllght,on  Condition  you  will  wholly  renounce  my  Son,  and  give 
your  felf  to  me. 

Lau,  Alafs,  Sir,  For  whom  do  you  miftake  me^ 

Duke.  I  miftake  you  not>  Madam  :  I  know  you  for  LmetU. 
You  forget  that  your  Difguife  betrayes  you, 

Lau,  Then,  Sir,  I  perceive  I  muft  difabufe  you :  if  you  pleafe 
to  withdraw  a  little,  that  I  may  not  befeen  by  others,  I  will  pulloft^ 
my  Mask,  and  difcover  to  you  that  Lt^cretiadSi^  I  have  no  refem- 
t!ance,but  only  in  our  misfortunes. 

Duke,  'Tis  in  vain,  Madam,  th's  diftembling  ;  I  proteft  if  you 
pull  off  your  Mask,  1  will  hide  my  Face,  and  not  look  uponyou,  la 
convince  you  that  I  kno  ^vyou. 

Enter  Benito^ 

Ben.  So,  now  the  fray  is  over,  a  man  may  appear  again  with  fafety^ 
Oh,  the  Rogues  are  caught  I  fee,  and  t  he  Damfels  delivered.  This 
was  the  tStCt  of  my  valour  at  the  fecond  hand. 

Aur.  Look,  look  Camillo^  it  was  my  perpetual  Fool  that  caus*d 
all  this,  and  now  he  ftands  yonder,  laU:  hing  at  his  mifch'ief,  as  the 
Devil  is  piduf'dp  grinning  behiiKi  the  Wuch  upon  the  Gaflows. 
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Sen.  to  Marie.  I  fee.  Sir,  you  have  got  yourWomen^  and  I  am 
glad  on'c :  I  took  'em  juft  flying  from  the  Nunnery. 

Duke  t0  Laff.  You  fee  that  Fellow  knows  yoa  too. 

Mar.  Were  thefe  Women  flying  from  a  Nunnery  ? 

Ber^.  Thefe  Women?  Hey  day  i  then ,  it  feems,  you  do  not 
know  they  are  your  Neeces, 

.  Duke.  His  Neeces;>  fay  you  i  Take  beed,  FelloWj  you  lhall  be  pu- 
nifli'd  feverely  if  you  miftake. 

Cam.  Speak  to  Benito  in  time,  Aurelian, 

Aur.  The  Devil's  in  him^  he's  running  down-hill  full  fpeedyind 
there  is  no  flopping  hini. 

Mar.  My  Neeces  ? 

Ben.  Your  Neeces  ^  Why,  Do  you  doubt  it?  I  praife  Heaven 
I  never  met  but  with  two  half-wits  in  my  life,  and  my  Mafter%  one 
ofVoi  5  I  will  not  name  the  other,  at  this  time. 

Duke,  I  fay  they  are  not  they. 

Ben,  I  am  fure  they  are  Laura  and  Violetta^  and  that  thofe  two 
Rogues  were  running  away  with  'em,  and  that  I  believe  with  their 
confent. 

Vio.  Sifters  Tis  in  vain  to  deny  our  felves?  you  fee  our  III  for-^, 
tune  purfues  us  unavoidably.  [T urning  up  her  Mafque. 
Yes,  Sir,  we  are  Laura  and  Ficletta,  whom  you  have  made  unhappy 
by  your  Tyranny. 

Lau.iurningX  And  thefe  two  Gentlemen  are  no  Raviftiers; 
up  her  Mask,  jbut  

Ben.  How,  no  Ravilhers  ?  yes,  to  my  knowledge,  they  are  

As  he  [peaks ^  Aurelian  pulls  off  hk  Mask. 

nO  Ravifhers,  as  Madam  Laura  was  faying  5  but  two  as  honefl:  Gen- 
tlemen as  e're  broke  bread;  My  own  dear  Maft:r,  and  fo  forth ! 

Runs  to  Aurelian,  whothru/fs  himbAck. 

Enter  Valerio,  and  whifpers  the  Duke^  giving  him  a  Taper ^ 
which  he  reads  ^  and  feemes  pleas' d. 

Mar,  Aurelian  and  Camillol  Pll  fee  you  in  fafe  cudodv,  and, 

foe 
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for,  thefe  Fugitives,  go,  carry  'en>ipmy  Sifter,  and  dcfirehfir  to  have 
a  better  care  of  her  Kinfwom^n. 

Vio.  We  fliall  live  yet  to  make  you  refund  our  Portions.  Fare- 
well CamtUo'y  comfort  your  felfj  remember  there's  but  a  Wall  be- 
twixt us. 

Liu.  And  ril  cut  through  that  Wall  with  Vincger^  but  Til  come 
to  you,  Au^lUn. 

Anr,  I'il  cut  through  the  Grates  with  Aqua- fort  is  ^owt  Til  meet  you. 
Think  of  thefe  things,  and  defpair  and  dye,  old  Gencieman. 

Aurelian  and  Camillo  are  carry'd  off  en  om  fide.^  and 
Laura  and  Vioietta  on  the  ether, 

B(n^  All  things  gocrofs  tomen  of  fence:  would  I  had  been  born 
with  the  brains  of  a  Shop-keeper,  that  I  might  have  thriven  with- 
out knowing  why  Idid  fo.  Now  muft  I  follow  my  Maftcr  to  the 
Prifon,  and,  like  an  ignorant  Cuftomer  that  comes  to  buy,  muft  of- 
fer him  my  back- fide,  tell  him  I  truft  to  his  honefty^  and  defire  him 
to  pleafe  himfelf,  and  fo  be  fatisfy'd, 

Duke  to  Fdlerio,  I  am  overjoy 'd,  I'll  fee  her  immediately ;  now  my 
bufiaefs  with  Don  Mario  is  at  an  end,  I  need  not  defire  his  company 
to  introduce  me  to  the  Abbefs,  this  Aflignation  from  Lucretia  (hows 
me  a  nearer  way.  Noble  Don  Marioy  it  was  my  bufinefs  when  this 
accident  happen  d  in  the  ftreet  to  have  made  you  avifit ;  but  now 
I  am  prevented  by  an  oc  afion  which  calls  me  another  way. 

Mar.  I  receive  theintendonof  that  honour  as  the  greateft  hap- 
pinefs  thatcou'd  befall  me:  in  the  mean  time,  if  my  attendance  — 

Duke.  By  no  means,  Sir,  I  muft  of  neceflity  go  in  private  ^  and 
therefore,  if  you  pleafe,  you  (hall  omit  the  ceremony. 

Mar,  A  happy  even  to  your  Highnefs.    Now  will  I  go  to  my 
Sifter  the  Abbefs,  before  I  flcjep^and  defi  e  her  to  take  more  care  of 
her  Flock,  or,  for  all  our  Relation,  I  fliall  make  complaint,  and  indea- . 
vour  to  eafe  her  of  her  charge.  {^Escit. 

Duke.  So,  now  we  are  alone ,  What  faici  Lucretia  ? 

Val  When  firft  I  p  efs  d  her  to  this  Aflignation, 
She  fpoke  like  one  in  doubt  what  ftie  fliould  do  ^ 
She  demur'd  much  upon  the  decency  o[  it. 
And  fomevvhat  too  (lie  feem'd  to  urge,  (^f  her 
Engagement  to  the  Prince:  in  fliorr,Sir, ,  : 
I  perceiv'd  her  wavering*  and  clos'd  with  the  opportunity. 

^  V,  K  '  DuU 
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Duke.  Oy  when  women  are  once  irrefolure,  betwixt  the  former 
love  and  the  new  one,  they  are  fure  to  come  over  to  the  latter :  the 
wind,  their  neareft  likenefs,  feldome  chops  about  to  return  into  the 
old  corner. 

Fal.  In  condufion,  (he  confented  to  the  interview,  and  for  the 
reft:»  lurg'd  it  not,  for  I  fuppofe  ihe  will  hear  reafon  fooner  from 
your  mouth  than  mine. 

Dffke.  Her  Letter  is  of  the  fame  tenor  with  her  Difcourfe  ^  full 
of  doubts  and  doubles,  like  a  hunted  Hare  when  (he's  near  tyr*d. 
The  Garden^  you  fay,  is  the  place  appointed  ^ 

Fal.  It  is.  Sirs  and  the  next  half  hour  the  time:  but.  Sir,  I 
fear  the  Prince  your  Son  will  never  bear  the  lofs  of  her  with 
patience. 

Duke,  'Tis  no  matter   let  the  young  Gallant  ftorm  to  night , 
to  morrow  he  departs  from  Rome. 
Fal,  That,  Sir,  will  be  feverc. 

Duke,  He  has  already  receiv'd  my  commands  to  travel  into  Cer^ 
many :  I  know  it  ftung  him  to  the  quick  5  but  he's  too  dangerous  a 
Rival:  the Souldiers  love  him  too 5  wh?n  he's  abfent  they  will  re- 
fpeft  me  more.  [^Exeunt  Guards. 

But  I  defer  my  happinefs  too  long  5  difmifs  my  Guards  there. 
The  pleafures  of  old  age  brook  no  delay  : 
Seldome  they  come,  and  foon  they  fly  away.  [^EsemK 

SCENE  III. 

Prince  a»d  Afcanio. 

Fred.  'Tis  true,  he  is  my  Father  5  but  when  Nature 
Is  dead  in  him.  Why  (hould  it  live  in  me  ^ 
What  have  I  done,  that  I  am  banifli'd  Home, 
The  Worlds  delight^  and  my  Souls  joy  Incretia^ 
And  fent  to  reel  with  midnight  Beads  in  Almah  ? 
I  cannot,  will  not  bear  it. 

jifea.  I'm  fure  you  need  not.  Sir:  the  Army  is  all  yours- 
they  wifli  a  youthful  Monarch  ,  and  will  refcnt  your  iii)a- 
jKes, 

Fred. 
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Tred.  Heaven  forbid  it.    And  yet  I  cannot  lofe  Lucretia. 
There*s  fomething  I  would  do^andyec  would  iliuu 
The  ill  that  muft  attend  it- 

AfcA.  You  muft  refolve,  for  the  time  preffes.  She  told  nte,  this 
hour,  (he  had  fent  for  your  Father:  what  flie  means  I  know  nor, 
for  flie  feem'd  doubtful ,  and  would  not  tell  me  her  intea- 
tioD. 

Fred*  If  (he  befalfe  5  yet,  Whyihonld  IfufpeS  her?  yet, 

Why  fliould  I  not  f  (lie's  a  Woman 5  that  includes  ambition,  and 
inconftancy :  then,  (he's  tempted  high:  'twere  unreafonablc  toex- 
pedl  ftie  (hould  be  faithful  well,  fomething  I  have  refol v*d  and  will 
about  it  inftaotly  .•  and  if  my  Friends  prove  faitliful  I  (hall  preveni 
the  worft. 

Enter  Aurelian  dnd  Czm^o guarded. 

Aurelian  and  CamiSo  1  How  came  you  thus  attended  ? 

Caw.  You  mayguefs  at  theoccafion,  Sir  5  parfuing  the  adven- 
ture which  brought  us  to  meet  you  in  the  Garden,  we  were  taken  by 
DoxxMario. 

Aur.  And,  as  the  Devil  would  have  it,  when  both  we  and  our 
Miftrelles  were  in  expeftaiion  of  a  more  pleafant  lodging. 

Frei.  Faith,  that  s  very  hard,  when  a  man  has  charg'd  and  prim'd, 

and  taken  aim,  to  be  hinder'd  of  his  (hoot  u — Souldiers,  rcleafe 

thefe  Gentlemen  y  l\\  anfwer  it. 

Caf,  Sir,  we  dare  not  difobey  our  Orders.- 

Fred*  rU  ftand  betwixt  you  and  danger.  In  the  mean  time  take 
this,  as  an  acknowledgment  of  the  kindnefs  you  dome. 

Caf,  Ay,  marry,  there's  Rhetorique  in  Gold ;  Who  can  deny 
thefe  arguments  ?  Sir,you  may  difpofe  of  our  prifoncrs  as  you  pleafc  5 
we'll  ufe  your  name  it  we  are  call'd  inqneftion, 

Fred.  Do  fo.  Good-night  good  Souldiers.  [^Exeunt  Seuldiers. 
Now,  Gentlemen,  no  thanks,  you'll  find  occafion  inftantly  to  re- 
imburfe  me  of  my  kindnefs. 

Cam.  Nothing  but  want  of  liberty  could  have  hinder'd  us  from 
ferving  you. 

K  2  Fred, 
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Fred.  Meet  me,  vvic1v.n  this  half  hour,  at  our  Monaftery    and  if, 
in  che  mean  time,  you  can  pick  up  a  dozen  of  good  Fellows,  who 
dare  venture  the  r  I  ves  bravely,  bring  them  with  you. 

Anr,  I  hope  the  Caufe  is  bad  too,  o::  ertvife  we  fliall  not  deferve 
your  thaQ^s :  may  it  be  for  demolifluig  that  cur.'ed  Monadcry. 

Fred,  Come^  Ajcanio^  follow  me.  [^Exeunt  feveraily^ 

SCENE  IV. 
The  Nnmiery  Garden. 

Duke,  Lucretia. 

l»c.  In  making  this  appointment, 
I  go  too  far,  for  one  of  my  profeflion  5 
But  I  have  a  divining  Soul  within  me. 
Which  tells  me,  truft  repos'd  in  noble  natures 
Obliges  them  the  more, 

Duke.  I  come  to  be  commanded,  not  to  govern, 
Thcfe  tew  foft  words  you  fent  me,  have  quite  altered 
My  'ugged  nature  if  it  ftill  be  violent, 
'Tis  only  fierce  and  eager  toobey  you> 
Like  fome  impetuous  6ood,  which  Mafter'd  once. 
With  double  force  bends  backward. 
The  place  of  Treaty  (hows  you  ftrcngeft  here ; 
For  ftill  the  vanquirfi'd  fues  for  peace  abnoad. 
While  the  proud  Vidor  makes  his  termes  at  home. 

Luc,  That  peace,  I  fee,  will  not  be  hard  to  make 
When  either  fide  (hows  confidence  of  noble  dealing 
F:om  the  other. 

Dtfke.  And  this,  (ure,  Is  our  cafe,  fince  both  arc  met  alone. 

Lt^c,  'Tis  mine.  Sir,  more  than  yours.  ^ 
To  meet  you  fingle,  fliows  I  truft  your  virtue  5 
But  you  appear  diftruftful  of  my  Love. 

Duhe,  You  wrong  me  muchj  I  am  nor. 

LKf.  Excufe  me.  Sir,  you  keep  a  curb  Ufon  me  ; 
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You  awe  me  with  a  Letter,  which  you  hold  * 
AsHoftage  of  my  Love;  and  Hoftages 
Are  ne'r  required  but  from  fufpefted  Faitii. 

Duke  We  are  not  yet  in  termesof  perfeift  peace; 
When  e're  you  pleafe  tofeal  the  Articles, 
Your  pledge  (hail  be  reftor'd. 

Luc.  That  were  the  way  to  keep  us  ftill  at  diftanccj 
For  what  we  fear,  we  cannot  truly  love. 

mke.  But  how  can  I  be  then  fecure,  that  when 
Your  fear  is  o'rc  your  love  will  ft  ill  continue  > 

Luc.  Make  tryal  of  my  gratitude  5  you'll  find 
I  can  acknowle^dge  kindnefs. 
^  Duke.  But  that  were  to  forego  the  fafter  hold 
To  take  a  loofe,  and  weaker. 
Would  you  not  judge  him  mad  who  held  a  Lion 
In  chains  of  Steel,  and  chang'd  cm  for  a  twined 

Luc.  But  love  is  foft, 
Not  of  the  Lion*s  nature,  but  the  Dove's  5 
An  Iron  chain  would  hang  too  heavy  on  a  tender  neck,. 

Dnke.  Since  on  one  fide  there  muft  be  confidence^ 
Why  may  not  I  expeft,  as  well  as  you. 
To  have  it  plac'd  in  me  ?  Rcpofe  your  truft 
Upon  my  Royal  word. 

Luc.  As  'lis  the  priviledge  of  womankind 
That  men  flwuld  court  our  Love, 
And  make  the  firft  advances  5  fo  it  follows 
That  you  (hould  firft  obliges  for 'tis  our  weaknefs 
Gives  us  more  caufeof  fear,  and  therefore  you. 
Who  are  the  ftronger  Sex,  fliould  firft  fecure  it. 

Duke.  But,  Madam,  as  you  talk  of  fear  from  me;, 
I  may  as  well  (ufpeifl  defign  from  you, 

Luc.  Defign  1  of  giving  you  my  Love  more  fieely,. 
Of  making  you  a  Title  to  my  heart, 
Where  you  by  force  would  reign. 

Duke.  O  that  I  could  btl  eve  you  !  but  your  words 
Arc  not  enough  diforder'd  for  true  love  5 
They  are  not  plain,  and  hearty,  as  are  minci  _ 
But  full  of  an,  and  clofe  infinuation : 
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You  promlfeaHjbut  give  me  not  one  proof 
Of  love  before  5  not  the  leaft  earned  of  it. 

Luc,  And  J  What  is  then  this  midnighc  converfation  ? 
Thefe  filent  hours  divided  from  my  fleep  f 
Nay,  more    ftoln  from  my  Prayers  with  Sacriledge, 
And  here  transfer 'd  to  you  f  This  guilty  hand. 
Which  fliould  be  us'd  in  dropping  holy  Beads, 
But  now,  bequeathed  to  yours  ^  This  heaving  heart , 
Which  only  ftiould  be  throbing  for  my  fins. 
But  which  now  beats  uneven  time  for  you  ^ 
Thefe  are  my  arts !  and  thefe  are  my  defigns ! 

Duke,  I  love  you  more,  Lucretia,  than  my  Soul;^ 
Nay,  than  yours  too,  for  I  would  venture  both 
That  I  might  now  enjoy  you  5  and  if  what 
You  ask  me  did  not  make  me  fear  to  lofe  you. 
Though  it  were  even  my  life,  you  ftiould  not  be  deny 'd  it, 

LuC'  Then  I  wall  ask  no  more. 
Keep  my  Letter,  to  upbraid  me  with  it ; 
To  Say,  when  I  am  fully 'd  with  your  Luft, 
And  lit  to  be  forfaken,  Go,  Lucretia^ 
To  your  firft  love  5  for  this,  for  this^  I  leave  you. 
Duke,  Oh)  Madam,  never  think  that  day  can  come! 
Luc.  It  muil,  it  wi^l,  Iread  it  in  your  looks^ 
You  will  betray  me  when  I'm  once  engag'd. 

Duke.  If  not  my  Faith,  your  Beauty  will  fecure  you, 
Luc.  My  Beauty  is  a  Flower  upon  the  ftalk^ 
Goodly  to  fee  5  but,  gathered  for  the  fcent. 
And  once  with  eagernefs  prefs'd  to  your  noflrils, 
The  fweet's  drawn  out,  'tis  thrown  with  fcornaway. 
But  I  am  glad  I  find  you  out  fo  foon: 
I  fimply  lov'd,  and  meant  (with  fliame  I  own  it) 
To  truft  my  Virgin-honour  in  your  hands  5 
I  ask*d  not  wealth,  for  hire;  and, but  by  chance, 
(I  wonder  that  I  thought  on't)  beg'd  one  tryal. 
And,  but  for  form,  to  nave  pretence  to  yield. 
And  that  you  have  deny'd  me.    Farewell:  I  could 
Have  lov'd  you,  and  yet,  perhaps,  I 
Dfikc.  O  fpeak,  fpeak  out^  and  do  not  drown  that  word, 
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It  feem'd  as  if  it  would  have  been  a  kind  one. 
And  yours  are  much  too  precious  to  be  loft. 

Luc.  Perhaps— ——I  cannot  yet  leave  loving  you. 
There  'twas.  But  I  recalled  it  in  my  mind, 
And  made  it  falfe  before  I  gave  it  Ayr. 
Once  more,  farewell  1  wonnot  5 

Now  I  can  fay  I  wonnot,  wonnot  love  you.  [Going. 
Dfike.  You  (balls  and  this  (hall  be  the  Seal  of  my  affe^lron. 

[Gives  the  Letter. 
There,  take  it,  my  X«rmi4;  I  give  it  with  more  joy, 
Than  I  with  grief  received  it, 
Luc.  Good  night  5  I'll  thank  you  for't  forae  other  time. 
Duke.  You'lmiot  abufe  my  love  ? 
Luc.  No  y  but  fecure  my  Honour. 

Duke.  rU  force  it  from  your  hands.  QLucretia  runK 

Luc.  Help,  help,  or  I  am  ravifli'dj  help,  for  heavens  fake. 

Hippolita,  Laura,  and  Violetia  mthiny  in 
feveral  places. 

Within.  Help ,  help  Lucretia-,  they  bear  away  Lucretia  by 
.orce. 

Vuke.  I  think  there  is  a  Devil  in  every  corner. 

Enter  Valerio. 

Fal.  Sir,  the  defign  was  lay'd  on  purpofe  for  you ,  and  all  the 
women  plac'd  to  cry.  Make  hafte  away  5  avoid  the  fhame  for  hea- 
vens fake. 

Duke  going.  O;  I  could  fire  this  Monaftery ! 

Bnter  Frederick  and  Afcanio. 

(Frederick  entring  freaks  as  to  fomt  behind  him) 
Tred.  Pain  of  your  lives,  let  none  of  you  prefume  to  entet  but 
myfelf. 

Buke.  My  Son!  O,  I  could  bmft  with  fpite,  and  dye  with  fliame, 
to  be  thus  apprehended !  this  is  the  bafenefs  and  cowardife  cf  guilt; 
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an  Amy  now  were  not  fo  dreadful  to  raeas  that  Son,  o'rewbom  the 
right  of  Nature  gives  me  power. 

FreJ.  Sir,  Iamcon:ie  — 

Dukj,  To  laugh  at  firftjand  then  to  bla^e  abroad 
The  vveaknefsj  and  the  follies  of  your  Father 

Fal.  Sir,  he  has  Men  in  Armes attending  him. 

Duke.  I  know  my  doom  then.  You  have  taken  a  popular  occa- 
Con  >  I  am  now  a  ravillier  of  chaftity ,  fit  to  be-  made  prifoncr  firft, 
and  then  deposed. 

FreJ.  You  will  not  hear  me.  Sir, 

Duke.  No,  I  confefs  I  have  deferv'd  my  fate-, 
For^  What  had  thefe  gray  haires  to  do  with  Love? 
Or,  if  th*  unfeemly  folly  would  pofftfs  me,  ^ 
Why  ftiould  I  choofe  to  make  my  Son  my  Rival : 

Fred.  Sir,  you  may  add  you  banilh'd  mc  from  Romy  - 
And  from  the  light  of  it,  Lucretius  eyes. 

Duke,  Nay,  if  thou  aggravat'ft  my  crimes,  thcu  giv'ft 
Me  right  to  juftify'em:  thou  doubly  art  my  Have, 
Both  Son  and  Subjed,    I  can  do  thee  no  wrong, 
Nor  haft  thou  right  t'arraign  orpuni/h  me; 
But  thou  inquir'fl  into  thy  Fathers  yeais; 
Thy  fwift  ambition  could  not  ftay  my  death. 
But  muft  ride  port  to  Empire.    Lead  me  now : 
Thy  crimes  have  made  me  guiltlefs  to  my  felf, 
Afiti  given  me  face  to  bear  the  publick  fcorn. 
You  have  a  guard  without  ? 

Fred.  \  have  fome  friends. 

Duke.  Speak  plainly  your  intent. 
I  love  not  a  fophifticated  truth. 
With  an  albyof  lye  in't. 

Fred,  kneeling.  This  is  not.  Sir,  the  pofturc  of  a  Rebel, 
But  of  a  fuppliant,  if  the  Name  of  Son 
Be  too  much  honour  tome. 
What  firft  I  purpos  d,  I  fcarce  know  my  fclf. 
Love,  Anger,  and  Revenge  then  rowl'd  within  me. 
And  yet,  ev  n  then,  I  was  not  hurry'd  farther 
Than  to  preferve  my  own. 

Duk^.  .Your  own  I  What  mean  you  ? 

FreA» 
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Fred.  My  Love,  and  my  Lncretia  5  which  I  thought 
In  my  then  boyhng  paflion,  you  purfu'd 
With  fome  injuftice,  and  much  violence  5 
This  led  me  to  repell  that  force  by  force. 
'Twas  eafie  to  furprize  you,  when  I  knew 
Of  your  intended  vifir* 

Duke.  Thank  my  folly.^ 

Fred.  But  reafon  now  has  teaffum'd  its  place, 
And  makes  me  fee  how  black  a  crime  it  is 
To  ufe  a  force  upon  my  Prince  and  Father. 

Duke,  You  give  me  hope  you  will  refign  LucretU. 

Fred.  Ah  no :  I  never  can  refign  her  to  you  > 
But,  Sir,  I  can  my  life ;  which,  on  my  knees, 
I  tender^  as  th'atconing  Sacrifice. 
Or  if  your  hand  (becaufc  you  are  a  Father) 
Be  loath  to  take  away  that  life  you  gave, 
I  will  redeem  your  crime,  by  making  it 
My  own:  So  you  fliallftillbe  innocent,  and  I 
Dye  blefe'd,  and  unindebted  for  my  being. 

Duke  embrachghim.  O  Frederkk^yon  are  too  much  a  Son, 
And  I  too  little  am  a  Father :  You, 
And  you  alone,  have  merited  LucretU. 
*Tis  now  my  only  grief, 
I  can  do  nothing  to  requite  this  virtue  5 
For  to  reftore  her  to  you 
Is  not  an  aft  of  generofity. 
But  a  fcant,  niggard  Jufl:ice5  yet  I  love  her 
So  much,  that  even  this  little  which  I  do 
Is  like  the  bounty  of  an  Ufurer  > 
High  to  be  priz'd  from  me, 
Becaufe  'tis  drawn  from  fuch  a  wretched  mind. 

Frtd.  hipng  his  hands.  You  give  me  now  a  fecond,  better  life? 
But,  that  the  gift  may  be  more  eafie  to  you, 
Confider,  Sir,  Lucretia  did  not  Love  you : 
I  fear  to  fay  ne'r  would. 

Duke.  You  do  well,  to  help  me  to  o*rccome  that  difficulty : 
ril  weigh  that,  too,  hereafter.    For  a  love. 
So  violent  as  mine,  will  ask  long  time. 
And  much  of  reafon,  to  effedl  the  cure. 
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My  prefent  care  ftiall  be  to  ti^ake  you  happy  $ 
For  that  will  make  my  wiffi  impoifible. 
And  then  the  remedies  will  be  more  eafie. 

Enter  Sophronia,  Lucretia,  Violetta,  Laura^  Hippolita. 
Sofh,  I  have,  with  joy,  o^reheard  this  happy  change, 
And  come,  with  bleffings,  to  applaud  your  conqtieftj-  ^ 

Over  the  greateft  ot  Mankind^  your  felf.-    

Diike,  I  hope  'twill  be  a  full 5  and  lafting  one. 
Luc,  heelmg.  Thus,  let  me  kneel  5  and  pay  my  thanks  and 
duty.  -:<:;    .    ^  :  ^  '•'■^  ^^  - 

Both  to  my  Princie^  and  Fatfitr  ?  ^  ,  I  ^-^^ 

mke.  Kife,  rife,  too  charming  Maid  5  for  yet'  I  cahndt 
Call  yeu  Daughter:  thatfirft  namej  £//rm%  ■ 
Hani^s  on  my  hps,  and  would  be  ftill  proriounc  d. 
Look  not  too  kindly  on  me  5  oik  fweet  glance. 
Perhaps,  would  ruine  both therefore.  Ill  go  ' 
And  try  to  gee  new  ftrength  tab^;ar  ydfip/eyes;'^*'"*.      <  ^ 
Till  then.  Farewell.    Be  fnreyou  love  my'/'r^^fr/VSf^/'' ^  - 
And  do  not  hate  his  Father.  Exeunt  Duke  4;^^/ V^erio. 

Frei,  at'the  dm.  Now,  friends,  you  may  hppear.  -   *•  ^^^'^  • 
Enter  Aurelian,  Camitlo,  Benito. 
Your  pardon.  Madam,  that  we  thus  intrude  .,.1 
On  holy  ground :  your  felf  beft  now  ic  could  not        '"^  '  '^ 
Be  avoided,  and  it  (hall  be  my  care  it  be  excus'd. 

Soph.  Though  Soveraign  Princes  bear  a  priviledge. 
Of  encring  when  they  pkafe  within  our  walls,. 
In  others,  'tis  a  crime  paft  difpen&tion 
And  the  refore^  to  avoid  a  publick:  fcanda},, 
Be  pleas'djSir,  to  retire,  and  quit  this  Garden.  ' 

Aur.  We ihall  obey  you 5  Madam:  But,  that  we  may  do  it  with 
lefs  regret^  we  hope  you  will  give  thefe  Ladjes  }eave  ta  accgmga- 

Soph.  They  (hall.  .  ' 

And  Neeces^  for  my  felf,  I  only  ask  you 
To  juftify  my  conduit  to  the  world. 
That  none  may  think  I  have  betray'd  a  truft. 
But  freed  you  from  a  Tyranny. 

r  u.  Our  duty  binds  us  to  acknowledge  it. 
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r^«i  And  our  gratitude,  to  witnefs  it; 
rrWith  aholy,  and  lafting  remembrance  of  your  favour. 
^  J  S  ir  &  be  my  care,  either  by  reafon  to  bena  your 
Un'/lSs  w5t  o^^l/S^y  father's  Weft  /to  force  your  Dowry 

^'"Zf'toMr'^rvi.^^h  letusmake  hafte  over  thefeWalls  again, 
,her6a^^.sVe  unlucky  tome..  .1  haveloft  myreputat.on  oiMu- 
r  t  in  rie  one  of  'em,  and  of  wit  m  the  other.  .... 
^  L  Now ,  Lma,  you  may  take  your  choice  betwixt 

the  two  s         and  confider  whether  you  had  rather  he  Q.ould  Se- 

^^TIm^IS^^  for  ......  for,the 

efffrof  yoTrS'eniS;^^^^^^^  P^^'^^^^^^^ 
Moneths  hence  ^^^^^^1  jayie.delivery  .• 

^  ''^L'sMen  a  orea  d^aTof  bu^le  and  difturbance  in  the  Cloyfter 
there  fa*  been  a  „reat  oca  .    .^^^      j^j^^  ^ 

tonight,  ^"0"gh^;5f£^^^  think  fit,  I  could  een  be  con- 

contemplation  :  World ;  and,  by  way  of  Penance,to 

"^^^'o.  love  me.  keep  to  your  Monaftery :  I'll 

soph.  Neeces,  once  more  farewell.    Adieu,  Lucrcm. 
My  Wifties  and  my  prayers  attend  you  all. 

lam fo tearful, 
TViar  thouc'h  I  gladly  run  to  your  embraces, 
?«;Sin^thekrldafecondtime, 

Methinks  I  pat  to  Sea  ina  rough  ftorm, 

A„Xno4a,f4htbackou,comW 
Cr,r  we'  at  length,  ftand  reconcil  d  to  tare . 
And  now\o?e1^  when  to  fuch  blift  we  move, 
VVenot  todoubiQur fortune,  feutour  Lovf 
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SO^e  ha^e  expe^ed  from  onr  Bills  today 
Tojind  a  Satyre  in  our  PoetV  Play. 
The  Zealous  Rout  from  Coleman-ftreet^/^/  run 
To  fre  the  Story  of  the  Fryer  and  Nun. 
Or  Tales ^  yet  more  Ridiculous  to  hear^ 
Vouched  by  their  Vicar  of  Ten  pounds  a  year  *, 
Of  Nuns^  who  did  againji  Temptation  Pray^ 
And  DifcipUne  laid  on  the  Pleafant  way  : 
Or  that  to  pie  of e  the  Malice  of  the  Town^ 
Our  Poet  Jhould  in  fome  clofe  Cell  have  fhown 
Some  Sifiery  Playing  at  Content  alone : 
This  they  did  hope  ;  the  other  fide  did  fear^ 
And  both  you  fee  aliJ^e  are  Cou^end  here. 
Some  thought  the  Title  of  our  Play  to  blarney 
They  lil{^d  the  thing ,  but  yet  abhor  d  the  Name  : 
Likf  Modejl  Puncks,  who  all  you  asJ^afford^ 
But ,  for  the  World,  they  would  not  name  that  word. 
Tet ,  if  you  II  credit  what  I  heard  him  fay^ 
Our  Poet  meant  no  Scandal  in  his  Play  5 
His  Huns  are  good  which  on  the  Stage  are  fhown^ 
Andy  fure^  behind  our  Scenes  you  II  look  for  none. 
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